Trafalgar 
Cchoesi 


DELICIOUS  -- 

- '  -  and   a    Real  Food! 

CADBUHY'S 

DAIRY  MILK 
CHOCOLATE 

"LiXe  most  good  things, 

it's  hard  to  get. 
Supplies  are  short  — 

which  we  regret." 

FRY-CADBURY  LTD. 


C^ompiimenli  of 


THE  FEDERATED 
PRESS  LIMITED 


1187  Bleury  Street 


Montreal 


THE    CLASS    OF  '45 


NIMBLE 


Going  away?  Or  just  planning  a  backyard 
vacation?  Either  way,  you'll  want  smart- 
looking  shoes  that  fit  you  well  and  give 
you  perfect  foot  freedom  and  comfort . .  . 
hence,  you'll  want  Fleet  Foot. 

For  carefree  summer  wear,  there  are  no 
other  shoes  quite  like  the  famous  Fleet 
Foot.  Illustrated  is  just  one  from  today's 
range  of  styles  and  colours. 

DOMINION  RUBBER  COMPANV  LIMITEO 


SMUDGE 

on  your 

NOSE 


Of  course  you  can  change  a 
tire  and  perhaps  adjust  a  car- 
buretor ...  if  you  don't  mind 
a  smudge  on  your  nose. 

It's  much  easier  and  cleaner  to 
prevent  break-downs  by  having 
the  car  you  drive  kept  in 
smooth  running  condition  by 
Chevrolet  Motors.  Fine  me- 
chanics, precision  machinery 
guarantee  you'll  get  there 
without  mishaps  and  that  you'll 
arrive  as  sweet  and  dainty  as 
when  you  started. 


CHEVROLET 

MOTOR  SALES  COMPANY 
OF  MONTREAL  LIMITED 

2085  St.  Catherine  Street  West    WE.  6781 


FROM  HDDP  SKIRTS 

TO  PlAY  SLACKS... 

We've  seen  Mon+realers  wear  them  both  in  our  hundred 
years  of  catering  to  Styles  for  Youth  .  .  .  Keeping  up  with 
the  young  idea  of  Fashion  has  ever  been  a  specialty  with 
Morgan's — as  several  generations  of  Montrealers  have  known. 

♦ 

HENRY   MORGAN  &   CO.  LIMITED 

A  CENTURY-OLD  TRADITION  FOR  QUALITY 
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it  tKe  court  of 
Good  Queen  Bess 

(THE  STORY  OF  A  STOCKING) 


Four  hundred  years  ago,  an  English 
nobleman  returning  from  Spain  pre- 
sented Queen  Elizabeth  with  the  first 
silk  stockings  she  had  ever  seen.  Her 
Majesty  was  overjoyed,  for,  in- those 
days  everyone  wore  stockings  made  of 
woollen  cloth.  Thus  was  a  new  fashion 
born. 

Since  the  day  of  silk,  however,  science 
has  wrought  miracles  in  the  creation  of 
so-called  "high  tenacity"  yarns  whose 
inherent  beauty  and  tensile  strength 
are  making  possible  previously-  un- 
dreamed-of visions  of  loveliness.  Of 
these  recent  developments,  the  luxur- 
ious Nylon  stockings  have  captured 
feminine  hearts  throughout  the  world, 
and  tomorrow's  creations  hold  promise 
of  incomparable  beauty  and  wear. 
And  in  those  days,  as  at  the  present 
moment,  ORIENT*  Beauti-Skin*  Hos- 
iery will  continue  to  hold  their  place 
as  the  world's  most  beautiful  stockings. 


THE  WORLD'S 
MOST  BEAUTIFUL 
STOCKINGS 


Trodo-Mark  C.S.P.  ltd. 
.^(K'H'P***"^'""-  '  "-^ 


CLOTHES  LAST  LONGER 

with  Res^ular 

'Tull  Shade  Brighter" 


cleaning 


Dechaux  Freres  Limited 

Phone  FR.  3131 


Alexander  Craig  Limited 

PAINTERS  and  DECORATORS 

Over  90  Years  m  Business 


371  LEMOINE  ST.  PLateau  279.S 

MONTREAL 


The  Better  Buyers 

SHOP  AT  DIOXHES 
HIGH  GRADE  FOOD  PRODUCT.S 

A.  DIONNE  SON  ^  CO. 

1221  St.  Catherine  St.  West,  Montreal 
and 

DIONNE  MARKETS 

2077  St.  Catherine  West   -    .'^00.^  Decarie  Blvd. 
1460  Mt.  Royal  East      -      6873  St.  Hubert  St. 
6536  St.  Hubert  St. 


PLATEAU  9636 

With  the  Compliments  of 

THE  LEEMING  MILES  CO.  limited 
PHAKMACEiniCAL  PRODUCTS 

.S04  ST.  LAWRENCE  IM.VD.  -  M(WTREAL 


Compliments  of 

CHAMPLATN 

Dent  Harrison  &  Sons 

Limited 

BLINZUL  (jAhULliNL 

Bakers  of  the  famous 

"WONDER" 

The  Gasoline  for 

BREAD 

V\/artime  Economy 

"HOSTESS" 

ay\d  Performance 

CAKE 

CHAMPLAIN  OIL  PRODUCTS 

LIMITED 

LAncaster  5163 

Head  Office                       1501  Sun  Life  Bldg. 

GIVE  YOUR  GRADUATE 

a  BIRKS  WATCH 
Birks  Watches  are  famous  for  accuracy 
of  performance,  dependability  and  modern 
styling. 

The   watch   illustrated   in   top  position 
has    a    yellow    case    with    steel  back, 
Birks      17-jewel      Service  movement 
27.50 

The  other  watch  has   a    I4kt.  natural 
gold  case,  17-jewel  Challenger  movement 
67.50 
Purchase  tax  extra 


JEWELLERS 
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Compliments 
of 

Insurance  Exchange  Building 

276  ST.  JAMES  ST. 

Operated  by 

INSURANCE  EXCHANGE  CORPORATION  LIMITED 


Compliments  of 

C.  T.  Milne 

DRU  GGIST 

1446  ST.  CATHERINE  WEST 
MONTREAL 


With  the  Compliments  of 

The  J.  C.  McLaren  BELTING  Co.  Ltd. 

Manufacturers  of 
LEATHER  BELTING 
TEXTILE  MILL  SUPPLIES,  ETC. 
MONTREAL  •  TORONTO 


1^ 


1  ^ 


ALL  FABRIC 


Imtex 


DYES  ALL  FABRICS 
INCLUDING  CELANESE 
AND  NYLON 


THE  CHALLENGE 

Planning  with  vision  .  .  to  ensure 
the  inherent  Kuman  rights  of 
decent  living,  security,  and  in- 
dividual dignity,  has,  for  genera- 
tions now,  been  the  inspired 
purpose  of  the  time  honoured 
institution  of  hfe  insurance  which 
has  estabhshed  beyond  all  doubt 
the  abihty  of  reasoning  man  to 
prepare  for  the  years  yet  to  be 
and  to  measure  his  needs  for  the 
uncertain  journey. 

Life  insurance  meets  the  challenge 
of  the  unknown  tomorrow  by  the 
insight,  prudence  and  resources 


)f  to  d 


ay. 


SUN  IIFE  OF  CANADA 


Coal  -  Coke  -  Fuel  Oil 
VlpondTolhurst  Limited 

Fuel  Oil  Furnaces  and  Coal  Sto\ers 
Sold,  Installed  and  Serviced 

*D01Iard  4601 


L4J 


A 


\ 

LlL 


rr 


I  I  I  i< 


OR  YOU  wKo  are  alert  to 
your  opportunities,  success  will  be  nearer 
if  you  Icnow  the  value  of  thrift  .  .  . 
Follow  tfie  lead  of  a  million  Canadians 
by  building  your  "success  fund  with  a 
B  of  M  savings  account. 
Many  students  Kave  ac- 
counts Witb  us.  You,  too,  r^miiOf^a«MOim 

will  enjoy  banking  here. 

Bank  of  Montreal 


Mar\  Each  of 

(Lommon,  ^J^oward,  ^oriijtli 

Life's  Milestones 

With  a  Distinctive 

NOTM AN 

BARRISTERS  AND  SOLICITORS 

PORTRAIT 

Call  HArbour  8450 
for  your  appointment 

THE  ROYAL  BANK  BUILDING 

MONTREAL 

STUDIO: 

1330  Sherbrooke  St.  W.,  Montreal 
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EATON'S  The  Store  For  Young  Canada 

I 


T  \rrr 


T.  EATON  C9,, 

OF  MONTREAL 


IM 


keep  them  safe  ,  .  . 


Don't  take  chances  with  your  Victory  Bonds.  They  are  valuable 
documents.  For  a  few  cents  a  year  we  will  keep  your  Victory  Bonds 
in  the  safe  at  any  branch  of  this  bank.  For  example,  25  cents  pays 
for  the  safekeeping  of  bonds  valued  up  to  $250.  for  a  whole  year. 
In  addition,  we  will  arrange  to  clip  your  coupons  every  six 
months  and  add  the  proceeds  to  your  account  automatically. 
There  is  no  extra  charge  for  this  service.  Investigate  this  inex- 
pensive protection  at  your  nearest  branch. 

THE    ROYAL    BANK    OF  CANADA 
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BARCLAYS 


EVERY 

DESCRIPTION 
OF  BANKING 
BUSINESS 
CONDUCTED 


Associated  Companies: 
BARCLAYS  BANK  LIMITED  BRITISH  LINEN  BANK 

Branches  in  Branches  in 

ENGLAND  AND  WALES  SCOTLAND 
BARCLAYS  BANK  (DOMINION,  COLONIAL  and  OVERSEAS) 

Branches  in 
AFRICA  EGYPT  SUDAN 

MEDITERRANEAN  PALESTINE 
BRITISH  WEST  INDIES         BRITISH  GUIANA 


Barclays  Bank  (Canada) 


MONTREAL 

2r4  ST  JAMES  STREET 


TORONTO 
to  KING  STIltET  W 


ARE  PRICELESS 


IS  CHEAP 


The  Lighting  Bureau  of  this  Company 
speciah2,es  in  the  design  of  correct 
Hghting,  for  any  purpose  —  house, 
workshop,  office,  plant  or  schoolroom. 


THE  SHAWINIGAN  WATER  &  POWER  CO. 
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THE      ROBERT      SIMPSON      MONTREAL  LIMITED 


Hep  to  the  Squares? 

We  may  not  be  as  hep  to  squares  as  we  once  were,  but  get 
around  to  'student  styles'  and  we're  right  in  there  pitchin'. 
We've  never  found  it  a  problem  to  outfit  the  youngbloods 
for  the  simple  reason  that  we  have  the  clothes  they  like  and 
want  and  it's  only  the  matter  of  choosing  the  right  size  and 
shade  from  our  solid  selection  of  students'  apparel. 
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©rafalyar 


PREFECTS 


GwEN  Williams 
Elizabeth  Brow 
Mary  Munroe 
Annette  Baird 


HEAD  PREFECT:  Ann  Taylor 

Lois  Ohman  Barbara  Brown 

Elizabeth  Atkinson  Margaret  Forsyth 
Denys  Clarke  Ann  Griffith 

Claire  Johnson  Joan  Thackray 


Forms 
Form  VI. 
Form  Va. 
Form  Vb. 
Form  IVa. 
Form  IVb. 
Form  IIIa. 
Form  IIIb. 
Upper  II. 
Form  II. 
Form  I. 


FORM  OFFICERS 
Christmas  Term 

President 
Gwen  Williams 
Helen  Ayer 
Barbara  Watson 
Joan  Corner 
Maeve  Fogt 
Catharine  Chadwick 
Joan  Monnet 
Barbara  Davison 
Ann  O'Heir 
Eve  Gordon 


Vice-President 
Elizabeth  Brow 
Denise  Craig 
Elizabeth  Scrimger 
Patricia  Callahan 
Joan  Macklaier 
Elizabeth  Hersey 
Vivian  Pennington 
MiNA  Jean  Webster 
Carolee  Beaudoin 
Diane  Proctor 


Forms 
Form  VI. 
Form  Va. 
Form  Vb. 
Form  IVa. 
Form  IVb. 
Form  IIIa. 
Form  IIIb. 
Upper  II. 
Form  II. 
Form  I. 


Spring  Term 

President 
Gwen  Williams 
Helen  Ayer 
Patricia  Witherow 
Joan  Corner 
Maeve  Fogt 
Catharine  Chadwick 
Vivian  Pennington 
Joan  Vissenga 
Carolee  Beaudoin 
Joanna  Maitland 


Vice-President 
Elizabeth  Brow 
Denise  Craig 
Barbara  Watson 
Joan  Leslie 
Joan  Macklaier 
Elizabeth  Cousins 
Christine  Maitland 
Linda  Jackson 
Phillipa  Hansard 
Eve  Gordon 
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MADEMOISELLE  JUGE 


In  honour  of  her  twenty-five  years  of  service  on  the  teaching  staff, 
we  are  proud  and  happy  to  have  a  photograph  of  Mademoiselle 
Juge  as  the  frontispiece  of  our  magazine.  Since  she  has  been  at 
Trafalgar,  Mademoiselle  has  worked  ceaselessly  to  acquaint  her 
pupils  with  the  French  language  and  in  doing  this,  she  has  made 
the  lessons  interesting  by  her  wonderful  ability  in  story-telling  and 
by  her  keen  sense  of  humour.  But  Mademoiselle  has  other  accom- 
plishments too.  She  is  a  talented  painter  and  is  a  marvel  with  a 
sewing  needle  and  she  has  a  passionate  love  of  gardening. 

At  Metis,  Mademoiselle  has  organized  a  small  summer-school, 
taking  in  a  few  pupils  for  one  or  two  months  and  with  magnificent 
results ! 

Mademoiselle  has  given  long  and  faithful  service  to  the  school, 
and  wo  liopc  slio  will  be  with  us  for  many  years  to  come. 

Bonne  chance,  alors.  Mademoiselle,  bonne  chance  et  bonne  saute. 
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AS  THE  sands  of  time  slip  rapidly  through  the  hour-glass  of  another  successful 
school  year,  we  begin  to  bring  to  mind  the  outstanding  events  of  the  past  months. 
Because  the  influence  of  war  is  yet  upon  us,  even  in  the  quiet  security  of  school  in  a 
country  untouched  by  the  devastations  of  this  world  conflict,  the  magazine  must  go  to 
press  long  before  the  major  part  of  the  present  school  year  has  become  history,  and 
before  many  of  the  usual  school  activities  have  been  accomplished. 

Last  June  a  great  loss  was  sustained  by  the  school  in  the  departure  of  several  mem- 
bers of  the  staff.  We  wish  here  to  extend  our  sincere  wishes  for  a  happy  and  successful 
future  to  Miss  Bedford-Jones,  Mrs.  Irwin,  Miss  Strawbridge,  Mrs.  Lamb,  and  Made- 
moiselle Royer,  and  to  mention  our  appreciation  for  their  unstinted  gifts  of  service  to 
the  school.  We  were  fortunate  in  being  able  to  welcome  Miss  MacLennan,  Mademoiselle 
Lamothe,  Miss  Stansfield,  Miss  Ewing,  and  Miss  Gillis,  who  have  already  established 
themselves  as  respected  members  of  the  staff  of  Trafalgar. 

On  several  occasions  so  far,  we  have  had  the  pleasure  of  being  addressed  by  Dr. 
Donald  and  Archdeacon  Gower-Rees.  In  addition,  we  were  pleased  to  have  Miss  Lucy 
Sutherland  of  Somerville  College,  Oxford,  who  gave  us  an  interesting  account  of  the 
work  of  the  United  Nations  Relief  and  Rehabilitation  Administration,  and  Miss  Hasell, 
who  spoke  to  us  on  her  work  in  Western  Canada.  Trafalgar  Day  was  celebrated  in  ap- 
propriate fashion,  with  Professor  Maclennan  as  guest  speaker. 

Again  this  season  Trafalgar  has  been  a  close  contender  for  the  dominating  position 
in  sports.  Our  chief  opponent  seems  to  have  been  Miss  Edgar's  and  Miss  Cramp's 
School,  to  whom  we  lost  the  Tennis  Match  this  Fall,  and  who,  at  the  moment,  is  tlie 
sole  remaining  cause  for  worry  concerning  the  First  Basketball  Team.  The  Gymnastic 
Demonstration,  under  the  expert  guidance  of  Miss  Box,  was  an  unqualified  success.  The 
future  also  holds  visions  of  the  Inter-Form  and  Inter-House  Basketball  Matches,  the 
Match  with  the  Old  Girls,  the  Gym  Competition,  the  Tennis  Match  with  the  Staff,  and 
finally  Field  Day. 


EDITOR 
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We  offer  our  felicitations  to  those  Old  Girls  who  have  achieved  so  much  in  the 
skiing  field,  particularly  the  Wurtele  twins,  Margaret  and  Dorothy  Burden,  and  Joan 
Staniforth,  who  represented  Canada  at  Pico  Peak.  At  t})e  Inter-Scholastic  Ski  Meet  this 
year  Trafalgar's  First  and  Second  Teams  took  third  place. 

The  rivalry  that  accompanies  House  activities  seems  to  have  reached  a  new  peak, 
and  this  term  the  Fairley  members  are  rejoicing  in  their  ability  to  hold  a  narrow  margin 
of  points  over  Ross.  The  success  of  Fairley  is  due  partly  to  its  lead  in  the  Dramatic 
Competition,  held  in  November,  and  judged  this  year  by  Mrs.  Sadler.  Particularly  out- 
standing has  been  the  Red  Cross  work,  now  under  the  capable  supervision  of  Miss 
Stansfield. 

The  members  of  the  Sixth  Form  would  like  to  assure  the  Old  Girls'  Association  of 
their  gratitude  for  the  Dance,  the  success  of  which  has  been  acclaimed  by  all.  In  the 
same  strain  we  congratulate  the  many  Old  Girls  who  were  members  of  last  year's  Sixth 
Form,  and  who  attained  favourable  results  in  the  McGill  examinations,  in  particular, 
Jane  Hildebrand,  winner  of  the  Trafalgar  Scholarship.  We  wish  good  luck  to  all  of  the 
form  who  have  gone  on  to  McGill.  It  is  appropriate  to  mention  here  that  the  work  of  last 
year's  Prefects  in  enhancing  the  attractive  appearance  of  the  Prefects'  Room  has  ever 
been  a  source  of  great  pleasure  to  their  successors. 

The  number  of  Overseas  Guests  who  came  to  us  during  the  first  years  of  the  war 
has  fast  been  decreasing.  In  recent  months  many  have  returned  to  their  homes  in  Eng- 
land or  France,  and  it  is  known  that  still  others  expect  to  leave  in  the  near  future.  To 
all  these  we  wish  a  pleasant  voyage  and  happy  reunions,  and  we  hope  that  we  may  some 
day  renew  those  friendships  that  have  grown  out  of  the  war. 

Those  of  us  who  are  in  our  last  year  of  school  would  like  to  leave  with  those  who 
follow  some  understanding  of  our  inexpressible  feelings  of  gratitude  to  all  who  are 
a  part  of  Trafalgar.  We  shall  leave  confident  that  they  will  receive  the  same  understand- 
ing and  guidance  that  we  have  experienced  during  our  years  at  "Traf",  and  we  wish 
those  who  follow  in  our  steps  every  success  in  the  coming  year. 

"A  flower  unblown;  a  book  unread; 
A  tree  with  fruit  unharvested; 
A  path  untrod;  a  house  whose  rooms 
Lack  the  heart's  divine  perfumes; 
A  landscape  whose  wide  border  lies 
In  silent  shade  'neath  silent  skies; 
A  casket  with  its  gifts  concealed — 
This  is  the  Year  that  for  you  waits 
Beyond  tomorrow's  mystic  gates". 

In  conclusion,  the  Magazine  Staff"  would  like  to  thank  Miss  MacGachen  for  her  very 
valuable  aid  in  the  compiling  of  this  edition.  We  further  extend  our  thanks  to  all  those 
wlio  hav<5  helpcMl  nialerially  in  its  publicalion,  and  ho|)<>  liuil  you  enjoy  reading  this 
year's  "Mag"  as  much  as  we  have  en  joyed  taking  part  in  its  preparation. 
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MAGAZINE  STAFF 

Editor  GwEN  Williams 

Sub-Editor  Mary  Munroe 

Secretary-Treasurer  Ann  Puxley 

Sports  Editor  Claire  Johnson 

Art  Editor  Alexa  Macleod 

Flouse  Representative     .       .       .       .       .       .       .       .       .       Denys  Clarke 

Honorary  Adviser  Miss  MacGachen 

MAGAZINE  COMMITTEE 

Form  VI.  Joan  Thackray  Form  IIIa.  Margo  Cronyn 

Form  Va.         Jan  Henry  Form  IIIb.  Vivian  Pennington 

Form  Vb.         Patricia  Witherow  Upper  II.  Shirley  Craig 

Form  IVa.        Rosemary  Graham  Form  II.  Barbara  Magor 

Form  IVb,        Jennifer  Thomas  Form  I.  Eve  Gordon 


THE  GRIER  CUP 

The  Grier  Cup,  awarded  to  the  most  public-spirited  of  the  Senior  girls  who  at  the 
same  time  has  maintained  a  high  standard  of  conduct  and  has  shown  devotion  to  work, 
was  won  last  year  by  Jane  Hildebrand. 

THE  FORSYTH  CUP 

The  Forsyth  Cup  awarded  to  the  Senior  girl  who  has  made  the  most  of  her  oppor- 
tunities, showing  herself  friendly  and  helpful  to  all,  was  given  to  Marilyn  Richardson. 

INTER-HOUSE  SHIELD 

The  Inter-House  Shield,  presented  by  Mrs.  Wynne  Robinson,  was  won  last  year 
by  Ross  House. 
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LITERARY 

TO  SPRING 

Arise,  glad  Spring,  from  thy  sweet  earthen  bed! 

And  dream  no  more  of  glorious  days  gone  by; 

Delight  and  fantasy  exist  no  more, 

But  in  dark  graves  of  spite  and  malice  lie. 

Put  on  thy  robe  of  perfumed  ecstasy. 

Bring  light  to  brighten  hearts  with  sorrow  scarred. 

And  souls,  whose  one  rejoicing  lies  in  thee; 

Thy  joy  alone  by  human  hate  unmarred. 

Cast  off  thy  hoary  coverlet  of  snow; 

Begem  our  earth  with  crystal  drops  of  rain; 

Bring  forth  thy  glowing  grace  to  grief-dimmed  eyes. 

Free  from  the  taint  of  horror's  ghostly  stain. 

Gentle  Spring,  inspire  the  heart  of  Man, 

And  let  thy  fragrant  power  kill  his  wrath 

That  thine  own  bower,  home  of  a  joyful  peace. 

Become  forever  more  his  rightful  path. 

Ann  Taylor,  Senior  School  Certificate,  Barclay  House. 


DAW 


HE  GAY  twitter  of  birds  outside  my  bedroom  window  awakened  me.  I  slipped 


X  quietly  out  of  bed,  tiptoed  across  the  room  and  looked  out  of  my  window.  Dawn 
was  breaking  and  I  could  just  make  out  the  grey-green  waters  of  the  Channel,  the  white 
cliffs,  and  the  golden  sands,  lapped  by  the  white-crested  waves.  As  I  watched  the  sky, 
the  darkness  began  to  fade  and  arrows  of  light  shot  out  from  the  east,  breaking  the  sky 
into  little  fleecy  clouds.  As  it  grew  lighter,  I  could  see  the  red  sails  of  a  fishing  fleet 
coming  in  after  a  night's  hard  toil.  The  sand  became  a  deep  gold  and  the  seaweed  on 
the  little  children's  castles  glistened.  The  morning  dew  on  the  lawn  before  my  window 
shone  like  pearls.  The  flowers  which  had  closed  for  the  night  were  beginning  to  open, 
and  along  the  winding  lane  the  milkman  on  his  early  round  was  singing.  The  freshness 
and  beauty  of  this  peaceful  scene  remained  long  in  my  memory. 

Three  years  later,  I  was  staying  in  the  same  house — not  for  my  summer  holidays 
but  because  I  had  been  evacuated  from  my  bombed  town.  Early  one  morning,  I  was 
awakened  by  a  thundering  roar.  I  rushed  to  my  window,  pulled  aside  my  blackout  cur- 
tain and  looked  out.  The  scene  on  which  I  gazed  was  very  different  from  that  which  I 
had  seen  three  years  before.  No  longer  were  birds  singing  in  the  garden;  high  up  in  the 
sky  and  flying  swiftly  towards  the  Continent,  was  a  fleet  of  dark  bombers,  flecked  by  the 
rising  sun.  The  sun  was  rising  like  a  red  ball  shining  through  a  thick  fog,  which  I  soon 
recognized  as  the  smoke  from  an  armada  of  warships  out  in  the  Channel,  steaming  on 
some  perilous  mission.  On  the  sand  there  were  no  longer  children's  tunnels  and  castles, 
but  instead  masses  of  thick,  ugly,  barbed  wire ;  where  there  had  been  lawns,  there  were 
now  neat  rows  of  vegetables.  The  tops  of  the  cliffs  were  all  enclosed,  and  I  could  see 
projecting  from  barricades  the  noses  of  anti-aircraft  guns  searching  for  enemy  planes. 
Where  I  had  previously  seen  the  jolly  milkman,  a  dispatch  rider  was  dashing  along  and 
a  jeep  stood  at  the  side  of  the  road.  How  war  had  changed  even  the  view  from  my 
window ! 

But  as  my  eyes  turned  upwards  to  the  sun,  it  seemed  to  smile  at  me  and  remind  me 
that  for  countless  centuries  it  had  witnessed  many  such  changes — from  joy  to  sorrow, 
from  peace  to  war — and  that  soon  it  would  rise  again  on  the  kind  of  world  for  which  we 
are  all  longing — a  world  of  peace.  Denise  Craig,  Form  VA,  Ross  House. 
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CHURCH  BFXLS 

Like  a  theme  of  some  tiauntitif;;  melody, 
That  fades  only  to  liave  its  memories 
Linger  and  repeat  themselves  over  and  over 
In  that  little  corner  of  a  wearied  mind, 
Singing  its  hopes  and  reviving  the  spirit. 
Lifting  the  head  of  one  howed  for  life 
Under  the  weight  and  cares  of  the  world; 
So  to  the  soul  is  the  ringing  of  church  hells 
Over  the  hill,  on  a  clear  wintry  night. 

Elizabeth  Brow,  Form  VI,  Ross  House. 

PREFECTS 

(with  apologies  to  Lewis  Carroll) 

"Aren't  you  happy,  dear  Prefect?"  the  young  girl  said, 

"For  we  are  sublimely  gay; 

We  run  in  the  corridor,  talk  on  the  stairs. 

Why  don't  you  join  us  in  play?" 

"In  my  youth",  the  old  Prefect  replied  to  the  girl, 
"I  was  just  as  unruly  as  you. 
But  now  that  I'm  old  and  be-girdled  as  well, 
What  do  you  think  I  can  do?" 

"You  are  wise",  said  the  girl  with  the  greatest  of  awe, 

"And  also  imposing  to  see. 

But  why  do  you  ruin  yourself  in  pursuit 

Of  children  who  shout  in  their  glee? 

"In  my  youth",  said  the  sage  with  a  frightful  grimace, 

"I  tried  the  very  same  thing. 

But  when  you're  a  Prefect  and  very  'high-hat'. 

To  the  wind  all  those  follies  you  fling". 

"Do  you  think  it  is  easy",  the  young  girl  said, 
"To  rise  to  such  a  great  height? 
I'd  lief  be  a  Prefect  when  I  reach  the  Sixth. 
What  hope  if  I  follow  your  light?" 

"In  my  youth",  said  the  wise  one,  with  serious  face, 

"I  invariably  aimed  at  the  top. 

If  you're  good  in  the  Sixth,  an  example  to  all. 

There's  no  telling  where  you  will  stop." 

Denys  Clakke,  Form  VT,  Fairley  House. 
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ON  A  SCHOOL  EDITION  OF  SHAKESPEARE 


THE  school-editions  of  literary  masterpieces  are  curiosities  which  we  take  for  granted 
these  days,  but  a  few  hundred  years  from  now  they  may  well  be  collectors'  items. 
Our  descendants  will  handle  the  yellow  pages  of  our  school-edition  Shakespeares  with 
considerably  more  reverence  than  did  their  great-great-great-grandparents.  My  own 
third-hand  copy  of  "Macbeth"  will  be  an  especially  good  example  of  this  species  of  a 
not  so  rare  animal. 

Mulling  over  its  pages,  I  have  often  thought  that,  particularly  in  war-time,  it  is  an 
almost  criminal  waste  of  paper  to  include  the  text  of  the  play  itself  in  editions  of  this 
sort.  It  was  Shakespeare  who  originally  wrote  the  play,  I  know,  but  the  editor  of  the 
school-edition,  assisted  by  the  literary  critics  of  four  centuries  and  three  countries,  has 
rewritten  and  clarified  it  so  well,  that  it  is  high  time  Shakespeare  gave  up,  and  bowed 
himself  gracefully  out  of  the  whole  affair.  My  edition  of  "Macbeth",  and  I  take  it  as 
being  the  average  edition,  is  composed  as  follows: — A  Foreword;  An  Appreciation  of 
Shakespeare;  paragraphs  on  the  Historical  Drama  and  "Macbeth";  lengthy  and  complete 
sketches  of  the  main  characters;  a  chronological  table;  Source  of  the  Plot;  Notes  — 
thirty-two  pages  full;  an  Appendix;  Questions  for  Junior  Students;  Questions  for  Senior 
Students;  General  Questions;  Examination  Papers;  Essay  Subjects;  and  Passages  for 
Memorization.  As  an  afterthought,  the  text  of  the  play  is  inserted,  in  case  anyone 
should  be  interested,  and  the  whole  conglomeration  is  labelled  "Macbeth".  At  some 
future  date  people  will  have  forgotten  which  is  by  Shakespeare,  and  which  is  not,  and 
instead  of  "Macbeth",  the  Notes  and  Questions  for  Senior  Students  will  be  dramatized 
on  the  stage. 

There  is  an  additional  feature,  however,  to  school-editions,  and  this  one  cannot  be 
claimed  by  any  editor.  It  is  a  mark  that  is  put  upon  a  book  only  after  it  has  been  pored 
over  and  thumbed  through  thoroughly;  it  gives  to  a  book  half  its  value,  and  is  a  good 
standard  by  which  to  judge  its  worth  or  worthlessness.  This  is  the  time-honoured 
doodling.  The  first  doodler  was  the  monk  in  his  cell,  and  out  of  his  doodling  grew  an 
art.  I  doubt  if  there  is  much  art  in  present-day  doodling,  but  there  is  a  great  deal  of 
self-expression.  My  edition  of  "Macbeth"  has  passed  through  the  hands  of  two  people 
who  have  left  upon  it  their  characters.  I  have  never  met  either  of  them,  but  I  am 
intimately  acquainted  with  both.  The  first  possessor  was  a  dominating  sort  of  person. 
She  writes  in  a  firm,  round  hand  and  interprets  Macbeth  in  a  way  which  might  startle 
even  him.  Once  this  person  got  hold  of  an  idea,  I  don't  think  she  would  ever  let  go, 
even  in  the  face  of  all  the  outraged  literary  dictators  who  have  flourished  since  the 
world  began.  She  doodles  copiously  and  very  much  off  the  point.  It  is  evident  that  she 
was  not  the  least  impressed  with  either  the  poetry  of  Shakespeare,  or  the  tragedy  of 
Macbeth.  Under  Macbeth's  well-known  soliloquy  on  sleep,  she  has  drawn  the  face  of  a 
sleeping  man,  whose  snores,  expressed  by  the  letter  "Z",  flow  out  of  his  mouth  and  form 
a  complete  frame  around  the  passage.  She  has  further  shown  her  indiff'erence  to  poor 
Macbeth's  misfortunes,  by  adorning  every  picture  of  him  with  an  inky  coiffure,  taste- 
fully arranged  in  a  pompadour,  which  looks  odd,  not  to  say  out  of  place,  in  conjunction 
with  his  bushy  beard. 
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The  second  owner  of  my  "Macbetli"  is  completely  different.  She  writes  in  a  slanting 
spidery  hand  and  is  very  neat.  Her  remarks  on  the  text  are  very  good,  and  quite  in 
accord  with  the  voluminous  instructions  which  enf^ulf  the  play  on  either  side.  Her 
doodles  show  that  she  has  appreciated  the  drama,  and  particularly  that  she  feels  keenly 
the  terrible  tragedy  of  Macbeth  himself.  She  has  attempted  to  erase  Macbeth's  hair-do's, 
but,  not  being  successful,  she  has  counter-balanced  the  effect  by  giving  him  hollow 
cheeks,  thick  eyebrows,  and  wild  staring  eyes.  She  has  shown  understanding  of  Lady 
Macbeth's  masculine  character  by  giving  her  a  beard;  she  has  also  done  drawings  of 
desolate  heaths,  blasted  trees,  and  ruined  castles. 

I  would  not  part  with  my  old  school-copy  of  "Macbeth"  for  all  the  silk-bound, 

India  paper,  engraved  editions  in  the  world,  and  when  I  die,  I  shall  bequeath  it  to  the 

Museum  of  Curiosities  and  Fine  Arts.  ,        rr-  ^rr  t.  tt 

Joan  Thackray,  form  Vl,  Ross  House. 


THE  CASTLE 

It  stood  alone,  dejected,  tall  and  dark; 
For  many  years  it  had  remained  that  way; 
The  walls  that  stood  so  far  above  the  trees 
Had  eyes  that  watched  the  time  pass  day  by  day. 

Before,  within  the  ramparts,  bugle  calls 
Awakened  sleeping  Normans  to  the  dawn. 
The  clash  of  steel  against  the  flagstones  rung. 
The  cry  of  hunters,  and  the  sound  of  horn. 

Here  the  knights  had  rested  for  their  duels. 
And  dukes  had  feasted  in  the  banquet  hall. 
And  antlers  hung  above  the  guarded  doors; 
But  as  comes  night,  so  ancient  homes  downfall. 


No  more  are  splendid  banquets  held  within. 
No  drawbridge  rises  and  no  knights  pass  by; 
The  days  of  Norman  conquest  are  long  past 
But  still  the  castle  stretches  to  the  sky. 

Christine  Maitland,  Form  IIIb,  Cumming  House. 


THE  ENCHANTED  CUP 

PROLOGUE 

GWAINDAI),  Gwandad!"  a  small  curly-!ieaded  boy  gently  shook  his  grandfather, 
who  was  sitting  shim|)ed  over  on  a  settle  by  the  fire. 
"Hull,  oh,"  he  grunted  and  straightened  up,  lifting  the  little  boy  on  his  knee  as 
he  did  so. 
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"Oh,  Gwandad,  you  has  to  guess  what  Morag  has."  He  laughed  and  pointed  to  a 
little  girl  standing  in  front  of  them.  "Guess!"  cried  the  wee  boy  impatiently. 
"Mm,  an  apple?" 
"No,"  laughed  Morag. 
"Some  crumpets?" 
"Wrong". 

"It's  a  —  "  the  small  boy  tried  to  be  helpful. 
"Keep  quiet!"  ordered  his  sister.  "It  begins  with  C." 
The  chubby  boy  whispered  into  his  grandfather's  ear. 
"Would  it  be  —  er  —  a  cup?" 

"Oh,  Rob,  you  told!"  Glaring  at  her  little  brother,  she  brought  forth  a  green  glass 
cup,  broken  in  two.  Smiling  at  her  grandfather,  she  said,  "See?" 
"Mmm,  where  did  you  find  this?" 
"In  a  drawer  of  an  old  chest  in  the  attic." 
"One  bit's  mine,"  piped  up  Rob. 

"There  are  words  on  it.  What  do  they  say?"  Morag  pointed  to  the  rim  of  the  cup, 
"It's  Latin,"  muttered  her  grandfather. 

"Why  do  you  look  so  strange?  What's  the  matter?"  questioned  Morag. 

"Go,  go".  The  old  man  motioned  toward  their  nurse  who  had  just  entered  the  room 
and  their  loud  protests  faded  as  they  disappeared  down  the  hall.  The  old  man  looked 
off  into  the  distance  as  if  he  were  thinking  of  something  long  ago  and  far  away. 

*  *  *  -X- 

It  was  a  rainy  night  and  the  "Lightning"  coach  had  been  due  at  the  "Thistle  and 
Sword",  Kilsyth,  Sterling,  for  over  an  hour.  Inside  the  small  inn  a  fire  burned  cheerfully 
in  the  large  open  fireplace,  sending  a  warm  orange  glow  over  the  room.  Through  an 
open  door  could  be  seen  a  fat  bald-headed  man,  dressed  in  brown  homespun  breeches, 
and  a  well-worn  green  velvet  waistcoat;  he  was  busying  himself  at  a  table,  laid  for  two. 
He  came  out  into  the  main  room  and  looked  around. 

"Margot!  Margot!"  he  called.  A  buxom  girl  in  her  late  'teens  opened  the  door.  Her 
frilled  cap  hung  limply  around  her  warm  full  face.  "Tell  Coll  tae  bring  oop  twa  bottles 
o'  wine.  They're  in  the  left  hand  corner  of  the  cellar",  he  added  as  his  daughter  let  the 
door  swing  back.  "Deary  me!"  he  shook  his  head  and  wiped  his  bald  spot  with  a  hand- 
kerchief. 

"Are  they  no'  here  yet?"  queried  Margot  from  the  door.  "I'm  havin'  an  awfu'  hard 
time  keeping  the  dinner  hot". 

"Ye'll  just  hae'  tae  do  the  best  ye  can",  answered  her  father  as  he  opened  the  front 
door  and  peered  into  the  wet  blackness,  but  he  shut  it  quickly  for  the  damp  air  rushed  in. 

"Tut,  ah  hop^  naething's  wrong". 

"Hoots!  Ah  hear  the  beat  o'  horses'  hooves."  He  rushed  to  the  door,  and  threw 
it  open.  "Hey  there,  ho!  Coll,  the  horses!"  and  a  boy  hurried  out  from  a  side  door  as 
the  coach  drew  up  before  the  door  and  two  weary  travellers  stvimbled  into  the  inn. 

"Well,  well,  ye're  here  at  last.  Welcome  to  the  'Thistle  and  Sword',  Mr.  Napier." 
The  host  bowed  and  rubbed  his  hands. 
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The  two  men  gave  him  their  wraps  and  crossed  the  room  to  the  fire.  "What  a  ride!" 
commented  a  tall,  well-built  man,  and  his  pleasant  face  was  lit  by  a  smile  as  he  regarded 
his  friend. 

"Oh,  what  a  rough  road !  I'll  be  as  stiff  as  a  poker  tomorrow." 
"Never  mind,  Tom,  it's  always  an  experience." 

"Huh",  grunted  the  other  man,  obviously  the  younger  of  the  two,  but  of  a  smaller 
build,  with  a  long  thin  face  and  a  habit  of  raising  one  eyebrow  questioningly. 

"In  here,  gentlemen."  Their  host  ushered  them  into  the  adjoining  room. 

When  the  door  closed,  Mr,  Napier's  cheerful  expression  changed  to  one  of  grave 
concern.  "Well,  and  how's  my  chief?" 

"The  Prince  hasn't  been  in  such  good  spirits  lately,  I'm  afraid."  The  tall  man 
known  as  Macpherson  told  his  host. 

"Ah  dinna  think  it  wull  be  lang  until  all  this  fighting  is  over.  It  was  a  sad  day  when 
he  came  to  Scotland.  Oh,  I'm  not  disloyal  tae  him,  mind  ye,  but  it  was  a  hopeless  job 
from  the  beginning.  Ach,  what  will  become  of  him,  ah  dinna  ken." 

Then  recollecting  himself  and  his  duties  as  host,  he  called  his  daughter  to  bring 
the  punch,  and  in  she  came  bearing  a  hot  bowl  of  the  steaming  beverage. 

"Ah,  that's  the  stuff,  lass,"  grinned  young  Tom,  while  she  was  all  smiles  and  would 
have  hung  around  longer  had  not  her  father  nodded  to  her  to  leave. 

"And  so,"  went  on  Macpherson  as  he  ate  his  dinner,  "the  Prince  had  a  green  glass 
goblet,  which  he  prized  highly.  It's  very  old,  supposed  to  have  been  stolen  from  a  church, 
long  ago,  and  it  bears  a  Latin  inscription  around  the  lip,  which  means  'Let  not  your 
heart  be  troubled,  neither  let  it  be  afraid'.  This  cup,  or  chalice,  has  been  stolen  and 
Prince  Charles  is  at  his  wit's  end.  He  thinks  that  he  will  lose  'the  cause'  because  it  is 
gone.  I  don't  know  just  how  much  there  is  to  that,  but  the  men  got  wind  of  it  and  quite 
a  number  refuse  to  fight  until  it  is  found." 

"Things  have  come  to  a  pretty  pass,"  muttered  Tom, 

"Anyway,  this  cup  seems  to  have  cast  a  spell  over  him;  he  won't  eat;  he  thinks  that 
it  will  never  be  found,  and  he  broods  over  all  the  lives  lost  on  our  side,  —  feels  he's 
responsible." 

"The  Prince  is  a  wiser  man  than  when  he  came,"  Mr.  Napier  said  solemnly  from 
a  corner.  .j^        #  # 

It  is  one  week  since  the  three  gentlemen  met  and  now  Mr.  Napier  is  standing  before 
the  fireplace  beside  Macpherson,  who  is  holding  a  green  glass  goblet. 

"Well,  well,  so  ye  found  it  at  last.  My,  won't  the  Prince  be  glad  to  see  you,  now  that 
things  have  been  going  poorly." 

Crash!  The  goblet  fell  to  the  floor  as  Mr.  Napier  accidently  hit  it  with  his  elbow, 
when  reaching  for  the  clock. 

It  was  an  hour  after  that,  that  the  Battle  of  Culloden  ended. 

EPILOGUE 

"A  broken  cup,  a  broken  cause,"  said  Mr,  Napier  and  he  sighed  as  he  rose  from 
lli(-  scllle.  RosEMAijY  Graham,  Form  IVa,  Ross  House, 
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THOUGHTS  DURING  AN  ALGEBRA  EXAM. 

The  bell  rings  loudly.  "No  more  talk!" 

And,  trembling  with  fear,  to  our  desks  we  walk. 

"Have  you  your  pens,  girls?  I  won't  ask  again!" 

Well,  I  think  I  have  everything,  minus  a  brain. 

Papers  are  given,  I  read  mine  with  fear. 

Everything  I  don't  know  seems  to  be  here. 

Settling  down  quietly,  all  start  to  write. 

Doesn't  X  =  Y,  or  was  X  is  B,  right? 

On  to  the  next  question  —  consternation! 

Whoever  called  this  a  simple  equation! 

I'd  studied  square  root  till  the  breaking  of  dawn. 

Now  here  there  are  factors !  My  chances  are  gone. 

Question  two  is  a  horrible  problem,  I  see. 

How  do  you  do  these  things?  Oh,  dearie  me! 

Can't  say  X  is  a  sheep  or  Y  is  a  cow. 

But  try  as  I  will  I  can't  think  how 

You  word  it  correctly.  An  hour  has  passed! 

Still  four  more  questions  until  the  last. 

On  to  the  next  one!  Does  A  have  X  dollars? 

Time  out  to  envy  intelligent  scholars. 

Oh,  well,  I'm  sure  to  get  one  at  least  right. 

But  I'd  like  to  murder  Messrs.  Hall  and  Knight. 

Three  more  questions  partially  finished, 

And  my  hopes  of  passing  have  slowly  diminished. 

Glance  at  my  watch  again;  five  minutes  more. 

Must  try  again  to  get  number  four  — 

There  goes  the  bell !  Oh,  well,  trust  to  fate. 

At  least  I  can  say  I  could  do  number  eight. 

Stagger  to  recess,  and  feel  there's  a  plain 

Natural  space  where  there  once  was  a  brain. 

Jean  Sinnamon,  Form  IVb,  Ross  House. 
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SUSPENSE 


The  clock  ticked  on  witJi  ominous  sound; 
She  heard  outside  a  yowling  hound; 
The  end  was  drawing  near. 
Her  brow  was  wet;  she  held  her  breath; 
The  room  was  quiet,  quiet  as  death. 
Her  hands  were  cold;  her  eyes  did  blur, 
She  wished  to  move,  but  dared  not  stir. 
Then  all  at  once,  in  a  voice  so  thin. 
The  dread  call  came,  "Please  go  right  in; 
Your  turn,  the  dentist's  here". 


HE  BALCONY  of  our  house  in  Cairo  was  long  —  the  whole  length  of  seven  rooms 


Jl  of  the  apartment.  On  a  cool  morning  in  spring,  I  would  stand  on  this  balcony  and 
look  across  at  one  famous  historic  place  after  another.  To  the  north  lies  Heliopolis,  the 
City  of  the  Sun.  This  used  to  be  an  oasis  in  the  desert,  and  was  bought  by  a  Belgian 
baron  who  built  many  beautiful  houses,  until  today  Heliopolis  is  a  lovely  city,  with 
gardens,  clubs,  cinemas,  and  swimming  pools. 

Forming  a  semi-circle  around  Cairo  are  the  Mokkattam  Hills  which  literally  divide 
"the  desert  from  the  sown".  On  one  side  is  barren  land  with  miles  and  miles  of  sand, 
and  on  the  other,  the  River  Nile.  Sometimes  the  sand  from  the  hills  is  blown  into  your 
house  and  gets  into  everything.  A  sandstorm  is  a  dreadful  thing. 

The  Monastery,  which  I  can  see  as  well,  is  one  of  the  little-known  beauty  spots  of 
Cairo.  To  get  to  it  you  must  go  through  the  dirtiest  and  noisiest  part  of  the  city.  Tram 
cars  clang,  little  ragamuffins  jump  on  your  car,  and  old  people  get  in  your  way  and  are 
nearly  run  over.  There  are  donkey  carts,  with  the  drivers  cursing  and  swearing,  and 
games  of  football  going  on  in  the  middle  of  the  main  street,  while  the  klaxon  of  your 
own  car  is  continually  blowing.  Then  turning  round  a  narrow  corner,  you  see  a  garden 
hanging  on  the  face  of  the  Mokkattam  Hills.  You  climb  one  hundred  steps  and  come  to 
a  big  wooden  door.  Your  knock  is  answered  almost  immediately,  because  the  monks 
have  watched  you  coming  up.  "Greetings,  greetings,  my  ladies  and  gentlemen.  The 
blessing  of  Allah  be  upon  you."  These  are  Albanian  monks  of  the  Moslem  faith,  but 
they  are  a  celibate  sect.  This  is  unusual,  as  the  Moslems  do  not  believe  in  celibacy. 
Peace,  unbelievable  peace,  reigns  at  this  four  hundred  year  old  monastery.  Everything 
is  so  quiet,  you  can  hardly  believe  that  you  are  near  the  noisiest  part  of  Cairo.  The 
monks  speak  Greek,  Turkish,  and  Arabic.  As  they  depend  on  charity  for  their  living, 
we  used  always  to  take  them  a  small  hamper  of  provisions,  as  well  as  leaving  a  little 
gift  on  the  old  "Bishop's"  table.  The  mosque  of  the  monastery  is  very  unusual.  It  is 
in  a  deep  cave,  which  also  serves  as  the  burying  place  of  the  monks.  One  part  of  the 
monastery  caves  was  used  by  Napoleon's  army  as  a  powder  dump.  Evidently  an  explosion 
look  |)lace  llien^,  forming  a  huge  hole  through  which  you  get  a  most  beautiful  view  of 
nearly  all  (]airo. 


[24] 


The  Citadel,  which  is  the  mosque  of  Mohammed  Aly,  has  two  thin  tall  minarets 
which  can  be  seen  for  miles,  when  they  are  lit  up  with  a  circle  of  lights  at  the  big 
feast  of  Ramedan.  The  mosque  is  magnificent,  and  the  whole  floor  is  covered  with  one 
tremendous  carpet.  We,  the  infidels,  cannot  go  into  the  mosque  unless  our  shoes  are 
covered  in  sheepskin  slippers.  Mohammed  Aly  the  Great,  the  founder  of  the  present 
dynasty,  built  his  palaces  at  the  top  of  the  Mokkattam  Hills,  and  the  whole  place  is 
known  as  the  Citadel.  The  British  since  they  occupied  Egypt  have  used  the  Citadel 
partly  as  a  barracks  and  partly  as  a  detention  place  for  soldiers  serving  sentences  for 
any  crime.  The  actual  living  quarters,  or  palace,  now  serving  only  as  show  pieces  for 
tourists,  are  very  shabby  and  dilapidated,  but  the  "Mameluke's  Leap"  is  still  the  same  as 
it  was  in  1811,  when  the  Mamelukes  tried  to  escape  from  their  Turkish  murderers. 
They  jumped  over  the  steep  side  of  the  cliflf,  but  they  and  their  horses  were  killed. 

I  can  also  see  the  Pyramids  of  Ghizeh,  a  truly  wondrous  sight,  which  has  been 
described  by  better  writers  than  I.  The  Sphinx  with  her  battered  nose  cannot  be  seen 
properly,  because  since  1939  she  has  been  covered  with  sand  bags  to  protect  her  against 
air-raids. 

From  my  balcony  I  can  see  the  sun  shining  on  the  broad,  deep,  grey  water  of  the 
Nile  as  it  flows  down  on  its  journey  from  Abyssinia.  There  are  houseboats  moored  along 
the  edges,  and  lovely  houses  along  its  banks,  as  well  as  the  big  Kasr  el  Aini  Hospital 
gleaming  white  and  red,  the  unpretentious  British  Embassy  in  Garden  City,  and  the 
Semiramis  Hotel,  scene  of  bygone  splendour  (at  present  used  as  British  Army  Head- 
quarters, and  smelling  of  disinfectant).  Sacred  ibis,  flying  to  roost  on  the  trees  along 
the  banks  of  this  river,  make  the  trees  look  white. 

What  a  view!  What  strange  sight,  sounds,  and  smells!  I  look  back  upon  those 
days  and  think,  "What  an  education  I  got  from  you,  my  old  balcony!  Thank  you!" 

Ruth  Woodman,  Form  IVb,  Fairley  House. 

DOW  THE  LANE 


Down  the  lane  I  wander; 
Bushes  line  the  sides; 
Roses,  and  honeysuckle 
Nod  in  the  breeze  that  glides 
Down  from  the  heathered  hills, 
Down  from  the  mountains  blue. 
Hiding  amongst  the  sinking  clouds, 
Then  bursting  out  at  you. 

Down  the  lane  I  wander; 
The  sun  shines  on  my  head; 
I  pick  a  strawberry  sometimes. 
Rich,  and  ripe,  and  red. 


I  see  a  lake  below  me, 

A  white-sailed  sailboat  too; 

On  the  shore  an  aged  fisherman. 

Sits  with  cap  askew. 

Down  the  lane  I  wander. 
Above  me  a  robin  sings. 
Flitting  around  in  the  tree  tops; 
And  now  a  churchbell  rings. 
But  the  sun  is  fast  in  setting. 
The  sky  burns  red,  then  dark ; 
And  all  must  home  to  bed  and  sleep  — 
To  hear  the  first  note  of  the  lark. 
Barbara  Henshaw,  Form  Va,  Gumming  House. 
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THE  TOY  SHOP  WINDOW 


GROUP  of  cold,  shivering  people  had  gatliered  outside  a  small  toy  shop  on  a  raw, 


1  Vwet  morning.  At  a  glance,  one  could  not  tell  what  the  centre  of  interest  was,  hut  on 
looking  closer,  it  appeared  that  something  had  broken  the  window  of  the  shop.  A 
delivery  boy  sauntered  up,  mildly  interested. 

"What  was  it,  mister?"  he  inquired  of  a  bystander. 

"Oh,  a  car,  laddie.  It  slipped  and  smashed  the  window.  Nobody  hurt,  fortunately," 
he  answered  good-naturedly. 

The  people  began  to  move  off,  having  satisfied  their  curiosity.  Two  people  remain- 
ed, a  young  man  and  woman,  apparently  husband  and  wife. 

"Well,  Jean,"  said  he,  "that  is  the  end  of  that  window;  I  am  afraid  we  shall  have 
to  buy  another,  for  our  shop's  worth  nothing  without  a  window.  Fortunately,  we've 
enough  money.  What's  wrong?  Don't  you  want  to  spend  money  on  another  window?" 

"Oh  yes!  We  must  have  a  new  window,  Jock.  But  I  hate  to  see  that  window  gone. 
It  has  been  here  for  so  long;  I'm  sure  the  shop  won't  ever  be  the  same,"  she  said  sadly. 

"Silly!  All  windows  are  the  same!  You're  right  about  it  having  been  in  a  long 
time !  It  has  lasted  remarkably  well,  I  must  say,"  he  answered. 

The  two  entered  the  shop  to  clean  up  the  debris.  In  a  little  while  the  young  woman 
sat  up  and  thoughtfully  regarded  the  shop  with  its  broken  window.  Jock  was  right; 
the  window  had  lasted  a  remarkably  long  time.  Jean  remembered  the  first  time  she  had 
seen  the  window.  She  had  just  finished  school  and  was  looking  for  a  job.  She  had  got 
it  here  at  the  toy  shop.  She  had  liked  old  Mr.  Murray,  Jock's  father;  she  had  liked  Jock 
and  his  sister  Lorna.  But  Jock  and  Lorna  weren't  helping  in  the  shop  much;  he  was 
at  college  and  she  was  married. 

Within  a  year's  time  she  had  found  a  better  position  at  a  large  store,  and  being 
ambitious,  she  took  it.  Mr.  Murray  had  said  he  could  get  another  girl  to  work. 

A  few  months  brought  about  great  changes.  Old  Mr.  Murray  died.  Jock  left  college 
to  keep  up  the  shop,  but  in  a  little  while  he  sold  it,  and  signed  up  in  the  navy.  Lorna 
couldn't  keep  the  shop;  she  had  her  children  to  look  after;  but  nobody  had  told  Jean 
about  any  of  this,  and  she  continued  working  in  a  large  store,  for  a  good  salary. 

Then  came  worse  times  for  her.  The  shop  in  which  she  was  working  did  not  need 
her,  so  she  was  out  of  work,  but  had  enough  money.  She  revisited  the  old  toy  shop, 
expecting  to  find  it  as  usual,  but  the  window  was  dusty  and  grimy,  and  to  her  surprise, 
there  was  a  large  "FOR  SALE"  sign  displayed.  She  entered,  using  her  old  key,  and  set 
about  putting  the  place  to  rights.  Soon  afterward,  she  bought  the  shop  and  by  hard 
work  and  careful  saving,  managed  to  make  it  pay. 

Then  Jock  returned,  and  naturally  visited  the  old  shop  to  see  how  it  was  going,  and 
to  see  if  it  was  for  sale,  for  he  thought  he  might  buy  it  again  and  set  up  the  trade  his 
father  had  started  —  making  and  selling  toys.  He  was  surprised  and  happy  to  find  the 
window  clean  and  shining,  some  toys  on  display,  and,  wonder  of  wonders  —  Jean  behind 
llio  counter.  She  told  him  that  she  had  hired  a  man  to  make  the  toys,  and  the  business 
was  going  very  well. 

Another  year  passed,  and  more  changes  took  place.  Jock  wasn't  in  the  Navy  any- 
more; he  had  n^sigiUMl  and  he  and  Joan  were  married.  The  business  was  fine;  the  shop 
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window  was  always  full  of  toys,  and  so  it  had  continued  until  this  morning,  when  the 
beautiful  window  was  broken. 

Oh,  well,  she  thought,  it  certainly  had  a  long  life,  that  window.  Maybe  it  was  a  long 
enough  life  for  any  window.  It  had  seen  much  in  its  time,  and  now  it  was  finished. 

"Hey  Jeanie,  wake  up  and  do  some  work!  Are  you  asleep  or  what?"  Jock  gave  her 
a  nudge. 

"Oh,  no,  I'm  just  thinking.  I  declare!  You've  done  most  of  the  work!"  she  exclaimed. 

"Yes,  I  have.  Now  get  up.  We're  going  out  to  celebrate.  You  forget  the  window, 
or  else  —  !"  he  threatened. 

In  a  few  minutes  they  had  gone,  both  happy  and  excited.  The  shop,  unlighted, 
looked  rather  forlorn  with  a  large  gap  in  the  window.  Do  windows  ever  feel  sad? 
Nobody  can  tell  bow  that  window  felt,  for  windows,  like  many  things,  never  tell  their 
secrets!  Nancy  Inglis,  Form  IVa,  Gumming  House. 


THE  SEA'S  SECRETS 

O  little  pearly  shell  beside  the  sea 

What  wondrous  secrets  you  could  tell  to  me. 

Under  calm  billows  what  lies  below? 

What  happens  beneath  when  the  stormy  winds  blow? 

Are  there  pirates'  hoards  of  jewels  and  gold 

Beside  the  ruined  galley  of  old? 

Does  old  Father  Neptune  ride  below? 

Does  he  ride  with  the  current  steady  and  slow? 

Are  sawfish  his  coachmen,  his  footmen  whales? 

Are  there  mermaids  and  mermen  with  scaly  tails? 

Do  you  have  parties  and  a  wonderful  time 

With  shells  for  plates  and  seaweedy  slime? 

Do  the  nymphs  and  sprites  come  and  visit  you  then 

With  water  babies  and  coral  men? 

And  then  at  night  do  you  play  on  the  buoy 

And  laugh  and  jump  and  splash  for  joy? 

Then  with  the  waves  do  you  gently  flow 

Down  to  your  shimmering  home  below? 

But  the  little  shell  won't  answer  me. 

These  are  secrets  only  for  folk  of  the  sea. 

Vivian  Pennington,  Form  IIIb,  Fairley  House. 
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LES  ROUTES  DE  MON  PAYS 


Les  routes  de  mon  pays 

Sont  blanches  et  jolies. 

Par  grand'  routes  ou  par  sentiers 

J'aime  a  me  promener, 

Cueillant  les  primeroses 

Aux  robes  de  soleil, 

Les  coquelicots  couleur  vermeil. 

D'un  mur  decrepi 

Se  penche  une  rose, 

Mais  soudain  a  I'horizon 

Le  vent  d'est  sevit 

Ou  resonne  le  canon, 

La  rose  s'effeuille, 

Le  mur  s'effondre. 

Aux  grondements  de  la  mer 

Le  silence  est  seul  a  repondre. 

Voila  que  de  I'ocean, 

Une  brise  clemente  s'eleve 

Et  donne  a  la  nature 

Un  repos  bienfaisant. 

Le  mur  est  rebati. 

La  rose  refleurit, 

Les  routes  de  mon  pays 

Sont  fraiclies  et  jolies. 

Edith  Steel,  Form  VI,  Gumming  House. 
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QUAND  JE  SUIS  TRISTE 

QUAND  je  suis  triste,  j'ai  envie  de  faire  une  promenade  dans  la  foret  ou  je  prefere 
Tester  chez  moi  avec  un  bon  livre. 
Dans  la  foret,  j'oublie  toutes  mes  peines  et  je  regarde  les  belles  choses  que  Dieu 
a  creees,  quand  je  marche.  J'aime  beaucoup  entendre  le  bruit  des  petites  branches  et  les 
oiseaux  qui  chantent  dans  les  arbres.  II  est  presque  impossible  de  decrire  la  beaute  de  la 
foret  en  automne. 

J'aime  aussi  les  jours  de  pluie.  Je  les  aime  mieux  quand  je  peux  rester  chez  moi 
avec  un  livre  interessant.  C'est  un  jour  lugubre  qui  vous  endort.  II  fait  bon  ecouter  la 
pluie  tomber  a  verse  sur  le  toit. 

Dehors,  le  ciel  est  convert  et  I'atmosphere  est  lourde.  Les  arbres,  les  fleurs  et  le 
gazon  sont  verts  et  frais. 

Marilyn  Spencer,  Form  Vb,  Fairley  House. 

UNE  VISITE  AU  JARDIN  ZOOLOGIQUE 
DE  NEW  YORK 

DIMANCHE  dernier,  je  suis  allee  au  jardin  zoologique  de  New  York  avec  mes 
parents. 

Le  jardin  zoologique  est  tres  grand  et  la  demeurent  beaucoup  d'animaux  differents. 

Dans  une  maison  il  y  a  des  singes  de  toutes  sortes.  Un  singe  portait  son  enfant  sur 
son  dos.  Dans  une  cage  un  grand  singe  a  chasse  un  petit  singe  vert  autour  de  toute 
la  cage. 

Dans  un  etang  il  y  a  des  alligators,  des  lezards  et  des  tortues.  J'aime  les  tortues  mais 
je  n'aime  pas  les  deux  autres  animaux. 

II  y  a  des  poneys  que  les  petits  enfants  montent. 

Les  ours  ont  la  plus  jolie  cage  de  tous  les  animaux.  Dans  chaque  cage  il  y  a  deux 
ours.  Chaque  cage  a  une  caverne  de  roches  et  une  mare  pour  nager.  Dans  le  jardin  zoolo- 
gique de  New  York  il  y  a  quatre  ours  blancs,  deux  ours  noirs  et  deux  ours  Asiatiques; 
ils  sont  les  plus  beaux. 

II  y  a  aussi  une  maison  oil  demeurent  les  oiseaux  de  toutes  couleurs  et  de  toutes 
sortes  de  tout  le  monde. 

Le  jardin  a  aussi  des  elephants,  des  girafes,  des  hippopotames,  deux  jolis  phoques 
(un  s'appelle  Nemphar  II),  des  lions  et  beaucoup  d'autres  animaux. 

Chaque  fois  que  je  vais  a  New  York  je  visite  le  jardin  zoologique  parce  que  j'aime 
beaucoup  voir  les  animaux  curieux. 

Nora  Corley,  Form  Va,  Barclay  House. 

LA  NUIT  A  LA  CAMPAGNE 

Le  soleil  s'est  couche,  c'est  la  fin  du  jour, 

Les  petits  oiseaux  sont  muets  et  tranquilles; 

Une  brise  douce  agite  les  feuilles, 

Et  on  voit  des  etoiles  brillantes  dans  la  ville. 

La  lumiere  de  la  hine  fait  des  ombres  sur  la  terre 

Son  image  se  reflete  dans  I'eau 

C'est  tout  a  fait  different  des  bruits  de  la  ville, 

C'est  comme  la  paix,  tout  est  si  doux  et  si  beau. 

Giana  Lyman,  Form  IVb,  Ross  House. 
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MON  CHIEN 


01,  J'AI  un  petit  chien.  II  s'appelle  Cito.  II  n'aime  pas  les  chats,  lee  ecureuilg,  et 
leg  pigeons.  Et  il  fait  mourir  tous  les  chats  qu'il  peut. 


Une  fois,  Cito  a  joue  avec  une  autre  chien  qui  s'appelle  Axel.  lis  ont  fait  une  longue 
promenade  dans  la  foret.  Axel  aime  les  chats  et  les  ecureuils.  Quand  ils  ont  marclx't  une 
demi-heure  ils  voient  une  petite  table  avec  une  ecureuil  et  un  pigeon  et  une  petite,  petite 
chatte  qui  mangent  quelques  fruits. 

Cito  commence  de  parler  a  I'autre  chien: 

— Regardez  cette  belle  petite  chatte,  je  vais  la  tuer.  Axel  repond:  — Non,  non  tu 
vas  laisser  tous  les  animaux  tranquilles. 

Tout  a  coup  la  chatte  leve  la  tete  et  elle  voit  deux  grands  chiens,  elle  crie  a  ses 
amis:  — Regardez  les  beaux  chiens! 

Tous  les  arbres  de  la  foret  ont  des  yeux,  des  oreilles  et  chacun  a  une  bouche.  lis 
parlent  aux  petits  animaux  et  disent:  — Le  chien  veut  te  tuer,  fais  attention! 

— Merci  beaucoup,  mes  beaux  arbres,  dit  la  chatte:  — Mais  je  vais  leur  parler. 
Venez  ici,  mes  grands  chiens.  Je  veux  faire  votre  connaissance. 

Axel  dit  tout  de  suite:  — Mais  oui,  je  desire  faire  votre  connaissance  aussi  ma  petite 
chatte,  mais  mon  ami  n'aime  pas  les  animaux  comme  vous  et  vos  amis  car  il  ne  les  con- 
nait  pas.  La  chatte  et  I'ecureuil  pensent  quelques  minutes  mais  le  pigeon  parle  le 
premier: 

— Cito,  mes  amis  et  moi,  nous  desirous  que  vous  aimiez  et  aidiez  tous  les  animaux 
qui  en  ont  besoin.  Mais  comme  vous  aimez  les  animaux,  ils  ne  vous  font  pas  mal.  lis  vous 
font  mal  quand  vous  leur  faites  mal. 

— Merci  mes  amis,  dit  Cito.  Je  vais  vous  voir  souvent  mais  maintenant  Axel  et  moi 
nous  devons  rentrer.  Tous  les  animaux  disent:  — Au  revoir,  au  revoir! 

Maintenant  Cito  aime  tous  les  animaux  et  ils  I'aiment  aussi. 

Reni  Roberts,  Form  Upper  II,  Fairley  House. 


LES  POUPEES  ONT  UNE  FETE 

]E  SUIS  une  petite  fille.  J'ai  six  ans.  Je  m'appelle  Barbara. 
II  est  sept  heures  du  soir  et  je  suis  fatiguee.  Je  me  couche  et  je  m'endors  tout  de 
suite  et  je  reve  que  mes  poupees  ont  une  fete  avec  les  poupees  de  ma  soeur. 

Ellee  vont  dans  la  cuisine  et  elles  s'assoient  autour  de  la  petite  table  pour  prendre 
le  the. 

Ma  poupee  Maria  demande  a  Berthe  si  elle  veut  du  pain  et  des  confitures.  FranQoise 
dit  "C'est  bon".  "Oh",  dit  Marie,  "J'ai  des  confitures  sur  mon  visage." 
Le  tlu'i  CHl  fill!  el  les  poupees  se  preparent  pour  se  coucher. 

Quand  je  m'eveillo  le  lualin  mes  pou|>ees  sonl  sur  le  canape  ou  je  les  laisse  le  soir 
et  Marie  n'a  pas  de  confiture  sur  son  visage.  Bakbara  Macor,  Form  II,  Ross  House. 
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SPRING 

Spring  is  coming!  Spring  is  here! 
Birds  are  chirping  loud  and  clear. 
The  wind  is  blowing  fresh  and  free. 
Come  be  happy!  Come  with  me. 

Audrey  Ireland,  Age  7. 

EASTER 

The  rabbit  is  coming 
Easter  eggs  he  brings! 
When  I  awake  from  sleeping, 
I'll  see  good  chocolate  things. 

Lynne  Schofield,  Age  7. 

THE  ADVENTURES  OF  SKIPPY  AND  TEDDY 

SKIPPY  was  a  little  red-haired  spaniel.  He  was  very  often  getting  into  mischief  and 
longed  for  adventure.  One  day  as  he  was  sitting  on  the  front  door  step,  his  next-door 
neighbour,  Teddy,  came  strutting  by. 
"Hello",  said  Skippy. 
"Hi,"  said  Teddy. 
"Where  are  you  going,  Teddy?" 

"I'm  running  away.  It's  no  fun  sitting  on  a  blue  silk  cushion  all  the  time,  I  want 
to  go  out  into  the  world  and  see  what  I  can  see.  Why  don't  you  come  with  me,  Skippy?" 

"Well,"  said  Skippy  a  little  doubtfully,  "I'd  like  to,  but  I  don't  think  my  mistress 
would  like  it  very  much,  but  I  guess  I  will  anyway,  I  can  easily  come  back  again," 
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So  off  they  went,  talking  about  wliat  they  would  do  and  the  lovely  juicy  honeti  they 
would  find  that  people  had  very  carelessly  thrown  out  in  their  hack  yards.  They  had 
gone  a  little  way  wh-^n  tliey  found  tlieniKclves  in  tlie  downtown  section.  Boys  threw 
stones  at  them  and  little  girls  laughed  at  them.  Later  on  they  got  to  the  lumber  yards 
down  by  the  tracks.  It  was  getting  quite  dark,  and  all  the  men  at  the  lumber  yard  were 
closing  up.  Teddy  and  Skippy  were  very  tired  after  their  long  walk,  so  they  got  behind 
some  boards  and  went  to  sleep.  It  was  quite  cold,  but  they  slept  soundly  till  morning. 

They  woke  up  and  looked  around  wondering  where  they  were.  Then  they  remem- 
bered that  they  had  run  away  from  home. 

"Oh,  look !"  exclaimed  Teddy.  "What  lovely,  crisp,  soda  biscuits." 

Quickly  they  ran  over  to  what  they  thought  to  be  soda  biscuits,  but  when  they  got 
there,  to  their  horror,  they  were  only  slats  of  wood.  They  looked  around  to  see  if  they 
could  find  anything  to  eat  or  drink.  But  they  could  only  find  wood  and  sawdust.  Sud- 
denly they  heard  a  terrible  noise  that  made  them  shiver  with  fright.  It  sounded  like  a 
gigantic  bee  Zzzzz  -zz-  zzzz !  It  went  on  and  on,  getting  louder  all  the  time.  Teddy  and 
Skippy  decided  they  had  had  enough  adventure. 

It  was  two  very  hungry,  bedraggled,  little  dogs  who  presented  themselves  to  their 
mistresses  late  that  afternoon.  They  were  very  happy  to  snuggle  down  on  their  cushions, 
and  they  said  that  they  would  never  leave  home  again. 

Eve  Gordon,  Form  Upper  I. 


Snowflakes  are  falling; 
Winter  is  here. 
The  north  wind  blows 
And  Christmas  is  near. 


WINTER 


I'm  snug  in  my  bed 
And  dreaming  sweet  dreams. 
My  room  is  all  filled 
With  fairies  it  seems. 


The  treetops  glisten 
With  icicles  bright; 
The  moon  is  shining; 
'Tis  a  beautiful  night. 


But  when  morning  comes 
The  fairies  have  gone, 
And  I  see  a  white  carpet 
Of  snow  on  the  lawn. 


Bakbaka  Magor,  Form  II,  Ross  House. 


AUTUMN 

AUTUMN  is  one  of  the  most  beautiful  seasons,  with  all  the  green  leaves  turning  red 
and  yellow  and  the  cool  winds  whistling  by,  blowing  the  fallen  leaves  over  the  bare 
fields.  In  the  apple  orchards,  men  and  children  climb  ladders  to  pick  the  apples,  and 
small  children  gather  the  fallen  leaves  and  pile  them  up  to  jump  in  them.  Farmers  gather 
wheat  and  barley  and  store  them  for  the  coming  winter.  Those  who  have  worked  hard 
all  Spring  and  Summer  are  rewarded  in  Autumn  with  good  crops. 

Squirrels  and  chipmunks  store  the  nuts  in  holes  and  chatter  with  their  cheeks  bulg- 
ing with  nuts,  when  somebody  passes  by.  The  other  animals,  such  as  the  rabbit  and 
beaver,  get  ready  to  sleep  all  winter,  and  the  birds  leave  in  flocks,  for  the  south,  before 
it  gets  too  cold. 

One  morning  the  river,  which  runs  in  the  forest,  wakes  up  and  finds  itself  covered 
with  a  blanket  of  mist,  its  water  flowing  slowly.  The  stream  is  already  half  frozen  by  the 
cold  autumn  nights.  The  drifting  whirling  waters  sing  no  more  among  the  stones.  The 
river  starts  already  to  fall  asleep  in  the  cold  of  winter. 

Helene  Jaccard,  Form  Upper  II,  Barclay  House. 

ENGLAND 

Rolling  seas  surroxind  that  land  so  fair, 

Misty  hills  set  in  that  country  rare, 

Bright  spring  morns,  a  salt  tang  in  the  air,  — 

THIS  IS  ENGLAND 
Grassy  fields;  sheep  resting  under  trees, 
Windy  moorlands  sloping  to  the  seas, 
Perfume  of  flowers  on  the  summer's  breeze,  — 

THIS  IS  ENGLAND 
War  and  bombing,  horrible  and  long. 
Men  and  women  standing  firm  and  strong, 
Fighting  on  to  Victory  with  a  song,  — 

THIS  IS  ENGLAND 

Shirley  Craig,  Form  Upper  II,  Ross  House. 


MY  FRIENDS,  THE  RITTERS 

We  had  been  in  Nassau  a  short  time  when  we  met  some  German  refugees,  Fritz 
and  Ida  Ritter.  Mr.  Ritter  had  been  an  actor  in  Vienna,  and  Mrs.  Ritter  a  painter  in 
Berlin.  They  were  married  and  living  in  Berlin  when  the  Nazis  began  persecuting  them. 
They  escaped  through  Spain  and  finally  reached  England  where  friends  got  them  on  a 
boat  which  they  hoped  would  take  them  to  America,  but  a  law  was  passed  before  they 
arrived,  and  they  had  to  stay  in  the  Bahamas  for  three  years.  At  first  they  were  terribly 
poor  and  lived  in  a  mulatto's  cabin.  The  authorities  were  not  kind  to  them  and  made 
them  stay  in  their  room  after  seven  o'clock  in  the  evening. 
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Then  the  Catholic  hishop  heard  ahout  them  and  came  to  see  them.  He  said  they 
could  move  into  the  visitin};  priest's  little  house  in  his  {garden.  Tl)en  they  were  happy. 
This  little  house  was  clean,  altliough  small,  and  without  screens,  hut  Mrs.  Ritter  had  a 
studio.  It  did  not  have  much  furniture  but  looked  very  nice  with  flowers  in  hig  shells. 
W\  along  the  wall  stood  plaster  saints  and  animals  from  all  the  churches  of  the  Island. 
Mrs.  Ritter  mended  them  and  painted  them  to  look  like  new. 

Mr.  Ritter  was  a  very  clever  man.  He  got  work  teaching  Latin  to  boys  and  girls  who 
were  coming  to  McGill.  Someone  gave  them  a  big  brown  dog  called  Rover.  They  made 
a  vegetable  garden  and  got  a  little  white  kid  which  they  called  Clarissa. 

Mrs.  Ritter  painted  my  portrait,  and  with  the  money,  they  bought  a  radio,  which 
pleased  them  very  much.  They  often  came  to  our  house  for  supper,  and  sometimes 
Mr.  Ritter  sang  German  songs  and  recited  poetry.  I  liked  best  to  hear  him  recite  "The 
Raven". 

They  tried  very  hard  all  the  time  to  get  to  America  but  could  not.  Rover  died,  and 
their  radio  was  stolen,  which  made  them  sad.  Then,  at  last,  they  had  some  luck.  The 
Duchess  of  Windsor  heard  that  Mrs.  Ritter  was  an  artist,  and  asked  her  to  come  to 
Government  house  and  paint  a  picture.  She  was  so  pleased  with  it  that  she  used  it  as  her 
Christmas  card.  The  Duke  was  pleased  also  and  helped  them  to  get  to  America.  Now  they 
are  happy  in  New  York  where  they  have  work  and  friends. 

Linda  Jackson,  Form  Upper  II,  Barclay  House. 

AN  AUTUMN  PRAYER 

We  thank  thee  heavenly  Father, 
For  the  autumn  bright  and  gay. 
That  brings  its  coloured  glory 
When  the  summer's  passed  away. 

The  days  bring  golden  harvest. 
The  sunshine,  and  the  rain. 
The  birds  are  flying  southward 
When  the  autumn  comes  again. 

The  gold  and  scarlet  maples 
Against  the  autumn  sky. 
Bring  a  thrill  of  courage 
To  every  passer-by. 

We  thank  thee  for  the  autumn. 
We  thank  thee  for  the  Spring, 
We  thank  thee,  O  our  Father, 
For  these  and  everything. 

MiNA  Jean  Webster,  Form  Upper  II,  Ross  House. 
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ART 


This  year  the  Art  Classes  have  been  very  busy  working  on  a  varied  program.  All 
have  tried  hard  during  the  year  and  the  Studio  is  the  scene  of  many  interesting  projects. 

The  Extra  Art  Class  on  Thursday  afternoon  intends  to  finish  the  last  two  murals 
of  a  series  to  be  sent  to  the  Iverley  Nursery.  These  depict  many  favourite  nursery  rhymes 
and  are  greatly  enjoyed  by  all,  including  those  who  have  painted  them. 

The  backdrop  for  the  Carol  Festival  this  year  was  the  outside  of  a  Gothic  Church. 
This  was  painted  by  the  girls  of  Fourth  Form.  The  monks,  who  read  passages  of 
Scripture,  and  the  small  groups  of  medieval  people,  presented  a  very  effective  picture. 

Form  Upper  II  has  recently  finished  a  "Joseph  in  Egypt"  series  which  portrays 
the  early  life  in  Egypt. 

The  stage  sets  designed  by  the  Fifth  Form  depict  many  stories  including  Fairy  Tales 
and  History,  and  the  work  on  them  has  been  both  interesting  and  instructive. 

All  these  activities  could  not  have  been  possible  without  the  untiring  efforts  of 
Miss  Jaques,  and  it  is  with  deepest  appreciation  that  we  thank  her  for  her  excellent 
guidance  throughout  the  year.  Alexa  Macleod,  Form  VI,  Cumming  House. 
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BARCLAY 

This  year  the  standard  of  Barclay 
House  has  lowered  considerably,  and 
from  being  very  near  the  top  in  the  last 
three  years,  Barclay  is  now  in  last  place. 

However,  we  wish  to  extend  our  sin- 
cere thanks  to  those  members  who  have 
been  so  helpful  and  especially  the  par- 
ticipants in  the  Dramatic  Competition. 
We  wish  too,  to  express  a  special  word 
of  thanks  to  Mrs.  Leonard,  whose  coun- 
sel has  been  very  much  appreciated 
throughout  the  year. 

Regular  work  has  been  done  by  the 
Barclay  girls  for  the  Red  Cross,  and 
their  enthusiasm  in  this  field  is  note- 
worthy. Barclay  House  is  well  represent- 
ed on  the  school  basketball  teams,  hav- 
ing Janice  Jacques  and  Lois  Ohman  on 
the  first  team,  and  Elizabeth  Scrimger 
and  Barbara  Watson  on  the  second. 

Special  mention  should  be  made  of 
Joan  Macklaier,  who  has  become  one  of 
the  year's  outstanding  young  skiers  and 
a  valuable  member  of  "Traf 's"  Ski  Team. 

The  Inter-House  basketball  games 
and  the  track  meet  are  yet  to  come,  and 
we  are  looking  forward  to  them  with 
pleasure.  Those  events  usually  provide 
Barclay  with  a  few  extra  points,  as  well 
as  plenty  of  fun. 

Our  best  wishes  to  those  who  will  lead 
the  house  next  year.  After  you  have 
come  and  seen — we  sincerely  hope  Barc- 
lay will  conquer! 

ANN  TAYLOR, 
LOIS  OHMAN, 
Heads  of  the  House. 


GUMMING 

This  year-  comparatively  few  new 
girls  have  been  added  to  our  house,  as 
many  of  our  old  friends  remained  with 
us.  However,  these  few  have  been  hearti- 
ily  welcome,  and  we  all  appreciate  the 
friendliness  (and  points)  which  their 
arrival  has  caused. 

The  major  event  of  our  first  term  was 
the  Dramatic  Competition.  Everyone 
worked  desperately,  if  somewhat  hec- 
tically, to  make  our  act  a  success.  As  a 
result  we  came  third,  but  a  close  third, 
and  won  thirty-eight  points. 

We  would  like  to  thank  in  particular 
Jean  Holmes,  who  has  gained  the  high- 
est number  of  points  to  date,  with  Nancy 
Inglis  stepping  right  on  her  heels,  and 
Isobel  Thow,  who  has  also  given  us  a 
substantial  boost. 

Annette  Baird  and  Mary  Munroe  are 
both  on  the  school's  first  basketball 
team,  and  Barbara  Little  represents 
Cumming  on  the  second.  Margaret  For- 
syth has  played  in  two  matches  and  was 
also  on  the  tennis  team  in  the  autumn. 

Although  bad  marks  have  been  only 
too  frequent,  we  have  improved  in  the 
course  of  the  year,  and  we  are  hoping 
that  our  total  will  not  be  the  lowest. 
Perhaps  next  year  Cumming  will  be  able 
to  reach  even  greater  heights.  We  have 
our  hopes  pinned  on  you,  Cumming,  so 
sro  ahead  and  do  your  best,  and  we  will 
cheer  you  on. 

MARY  MUNROE, 
ANNETTE  BAIRD, 
Heads  of  the  House. 
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FAIRLEY 

"Service  before  self." 

This  year  Fairley  House  lost  some 
very  valuable  members,  but  we  would 
like  to  welcome  all  the  newcomers  who 
have  taken  their  place  and  have  already 
proven  themselves  to  be  worthy  mem- 
bers of  our  House. 

The  Dramatic  Competition  was  enter- 
ed into  very  enthusiastically.  This  year 
each  house  produced  an  act  from  Shakes- 
peare's "Twelfth  Night."  We  would  like 
to  thank  the  members  of  the  cast,  Gwen 
Williams,  the  director,  and  all  the  other 
girls  through  whose  efforts  Fairley 
House  emerged  victorious.  We  would 
also  like  to  congratulate  Ross  House 
which  came  second  by  a  very  small 
margin. 

On  the  Basketball  Team  we  were  re- 
presented by  Claire  Johnson,  Gwen  Wil- 
liams, Barbara  Brown,  Elizabeth  Atkin- 
son, and  Marilyn  Spencer,  and  on  the 
Tennis  Team  by  Denys  Clarke,  Claire 
Johnson,  and  Betty  MacDonald. 

We  would  like  to  extend  our  sincere 
thanks  to  Miss  MacGachen  for  her  in- 
valuable help,  to  our  Red  Cross  Repre- 
sentative, Denys  Clarke,  and  our  Fifth 
Form  Representative,  Marilyn  Spencer. 

Fairley  House  has  been  in  the  lead  so 
far  this  year  and  special  mention  must 
be  made  of  Helen  Ayer,  Reni  Roberts, 
Jennifer  Thomas,  Dorothy  Weldon,  De- 
nys Clarke,  and  Patricia  Witherow  for 
their  splendid  work.  To  those  who  will 
have  to  carry  on  we  say,  "Keep  up  the 
good  work,  Fairley!" 

BARBARA  BROWN, 
ELIZABETH  ATKINSON, 
Heads  of  the  House. 


ROSS 

All  the  members  of  Ross  House  have 
been  working  with  enthusiasm  this  year, 
thus  upholding  our  tradition.  We  wel- 
comed seventeen  new  girls  into  the 
House,  who  have  plunged  right  into  the 
spirit  of  things  and  have  been  a  great 
addition  in  all  our  concerted  efforts. 

In  the  Dramatic  Competition  we  came 
second,  thanks  to  all  the  girls  who  helped 
so  willingly.  Some  points  were  gained  in 
the  General  Knowledge  Test,  and  by 
reading.  Ross  House  has  also  been  very 
active  in  the  Red  Cross,  with  Denise 
Craig  as  our  representative  on  the  Red 
Cross  Committee. 

In  the  field  of  sports  there  have  as  yet 
been  no  competitions,  but  we  look  for- 
ward to  the  Inter-House  basketball 
matches,  and  to  Field  Day.  Academical- 
ly, Ross  has  always  striven  to  maintain 
a  high  standard,  and  we  hope  that  our 
standard  will  continue  to  rise  through 
the  efforts  of  our  members. 

Miss  Harvie  is  our  new  House  Mis- 
tress, and  we  owe  her  many  thanks  for 
the  time  and  thought  she  has  spent  on 
the  House,  and  for  her  sage  counsel  and 
advice. 

We  wish  the  members  of  Ross  House 
all  success  and  luck  in  the  coming  years, 
and  feel  sure  that  they  will  continue  to 
live  up  to  our  motto  "Suaviter  in  more, 
Fortiter  in  re." 

ELIZABETH  BROW, 
JOAN  THACKRAY, 
Heads  of  the  House. 
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LIBRARY 


The  Library  has  been  constantly  used  this  year  and  the  committee  has  been  kept 
extremely  busy.  Each  member  of  the  committee  is  responsible  for  keeping  track  of  the 
books  taken  out  by  her  classmates  and  for  collecting  fines  when  necessary.  The  senior 
members  also  help  in  checking  books  and  keeping  the  shelves  in  order,  while  the  juniors 
help  to  look  after  the  magazines  and  keep  the  room  tidy. 

Money  for  library  expenses  has  been  raised  in  three  ways  during  the  past  year. 
Last  May,  instead  of  the  usual  mission  collection,  a  collection  was  taken  for  the  Librar\', 
which  totalled  about  $40.  With  this  we  bought  twenty-two  books,  mainly  fiction,  both 
senior  and  junior,  and  also  one  or  two  biographies,  several  geography  and  travel  books, 
and  one  art  book.  We  also  decided  that  money  received  for  second-hand  books  sold  by 
the  School  should  be  turned  over  to  the  Library  Fund.  This  amounted  to  about  S36, 
and  this,  added  to  the  $10  in  fines  for  overdue  books,  has  paid  for  our  magazine 
subscriptions  and  general  expenses 

In  addition  to  the  books  we  have  bought,  we  have  had  so  many  donations  that 
our  shelves  are  overflowing.  Among  the  members  of  the  Staff  and  girls  who  have  given 
us  books  are  Miss  Foster,  Miss  Bedford- J  ones.  Mile.  Juge,  Miss  Randall,  Mrs.  Irwin, 
Miss  Rushton,  Sally  Acland,  Christine  Maitland,  Vivian  Pennington,  Joan  Bayer,  Lucinda 
McCrea,  Margaret  Wheler  and  Barbara  Fisk.  To  these  and  other  friends  we  extend  our 
warmest  thanks. 


LIBRARY  COMMITTEE 


Senior  Matriculation  —  Ann  Puxley 
Form  Va  —  Elizabeth  Brown 
Form  IVa  —  Rosemary  Graham 
Form  IIIa  —  Betty  Hawthorn 
Upper  II  —  Daphne  Lewtas 
Boarders  —  Jan  Henry 


Form  Vb  —  Donella  MacQueen 
Form  IVb  —  Jean  Sinnamon 


Form  VI  —  Elizabeth  Bennet 


Form  IHb  —  Christine  Maitland 


lorm  II  —  Philippa  Hansard 


MDNC 


The  ringing  of  the  second  bell  on  the  last  Friday  of  each  month  is  a  signal  for 
the  last  minute  donations  to  be  hurriedly  dropped  into  the  mission  box.  Then  a  sigh 
of  relief  and  gratitude  is  uttered  by  the  weary  Mission  Representative.  These  Friday 
morning  donations  have  this  year  been  a  great  success,  and  we  have  been  able  to  con- 
tribute to  the  usual  organizations  as  well  as  supplying  a  snow-suit,  skirt,  shoes,  and  slip- 
pers for  a  young  English  child. 


MISSION  DONATIONS 


Trafalgar  Cot  $140.00 

Welfare  Federation   50.00 

Junior  Red  Cross    12.96 

Games  for  Miss  Hasell    9.25 

Queen's  Canadian  Fund    35.00 

Grenfell  Mission   24.20 

Red  Cross  Campaign    330.00 


MISSION  REPRESENTATIVES 

Form  VI   •  Ann  Griffith 

Form  Va   Nora  Corley 

Form  Vb   Jean  Holmes 

Form  IVa   Hazel  Dendy 

Form  IVb   Nancy- Jane  McMillan 

Form  IIIa   Elizabeth  Cousins 

Form  IIIb   Joyce  Schofield 

Form  Upper  II   Reni  Roberts 

Form  II   Barbara  Magor 

Form  I    .    .   Joanna  Maitland 

Ann  Griffith,  Form  VI,  Ross  House. 


[39] 


RED  CROSS 

This  year  our  Red  Cross  work  has  heen  under  the  supervision  of  Miss  Stansfield, 
who  has  taken  Miss  Strawhridge's  place  as  Red  Cross  Director, 

Last  October,  Mrs.  Shaw,  head  of  the  Junior  Red  Cross  in  Montreal,  gave  us  an 
enlightening  talk,  and  presented  the  school  with  a  five-year  membership  certificate. 

At  the  beginning  of  the  year,  we  furnished  and  made  an  outfit  for  a  three-year-old 
child.  This  was  sent  to  England  for  an  air-raid  victim.  As  well  as  this,  all  the  girls  have 
been  knitting  and  sewing  very  industriously,  both  for  the  forces  and  for  civilians, 
and  so  far  we  have  sent  in  one  large  carton  of  work  which  was  on  display  in  the  library 
in  January. 

As  in  former  years,  we  bought  toys  at  Christmas  for  a  school  in  Minodoka  in  which 
Miss  Hasell  is  interested. 

The  Juniors  have  also  been  doing  their  share,  and  have  made  nearly  a  dozen  scrap- 
books  and  collected  over  two  thousand  Christmas  cards. 

We  have  collected  and  sold  envelopes  with  interesting  stamps  on  them,  and  in  this 
way  have  made  $5.00.  Ordinary  stamps  we  send  to  the  Red  Cross,  who  sell  them  by  the 
pound. 

Recently,  during  Red  Cross  week,  two  repatriated  prisoners  of  war  who  had  been 
shot  down  over  Germany  told  us  of  some  of  their  experiences,  and  of  the  marvellous 
work  that  the  Red  Cross  does  for  prisoners  in  Germany.  Their  visit  gave  such  an  im- 
petus to  our  efforts  that  our  Red  Cross  Campaign  collection  reached  a  grand  total  of 
$330.  Special  commendation  goes  to  Form  VI  who  cleaned  shoes,  and  to  Form  Vb  who 
sold  sandwiches  in  aid  of  this  cause. 

We  would  like  to  thank  all  the  girls  for  doing  such  splendid  work  and  to  urge  them 
to  keep  it  up  —  the  Red  Cross  needs  help  more  than  ever,  now. 


COMMITTEE 

Mary  Munroe   Stamps 

Denys  Clarke   Fairley  House 

Elizabelh  Bennet   Cumming  House 

I)('iii8<>  Craig   Ross  House 

Elizabelh  Scrimger   Barclay  House 

Denys  (]larke.  Form  VI,  Fairley  House. 
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GUIDES 


Altliouo;h  the  14th  Montreal  Girl  Guide  Company  has  been  rather  small  this 
past  year,  numbering  three  patrols,  the  girls  have  been  taking  a  very  interested  part  in 
tlie  activities  of  the  Company.  There  have  been  two  enrollments. 

At  the  end  of  the  Summer  Term,  we  participated  in  the  Central  District  Competi- 
tion at  the  Guide  Camping  ground  on  the  bank  of  the  Back  River  at  Cartierville.  It  was 
a  lovely  day  and  we  very  proudly  carried  off  the  Cup  for  the  first  time  in  our  history! 

Three  Guides:  Margaret  Racey,  Joan  Bayer,  and  Jean  Holmes,  have  been  awarded 
First  Class  Badges,  and  also  Little  House  Emblems.  Several  other  badges  have  been  pass- 
ed, including  Second  Class  Badges  and  the  Hostess  Badge,  which  was  won  by  the  whole 
Company  when  we  entertained  the  Staff,  Boarders,  and  Old  Guides  at  a  Valentine  Tea 
Party  with  games.  This  was  a  great  success.  Other  badges  will  be  tried  for  next  term. 

Three  Guides  went  to  the  Girl  Guide  Camp  at  Morin  Heights  and  thoroughly  en- 
joyed themselves.  We  hope  to  have  several  applicants  this  summer. 

The  Company  made  an  attractive  baby's  layette  which  was  shown  with  the  work 
of  the  other  Central  District  Companies  at  the  Central  District  Exhibition  of  "Guide 
Gift  to  Britain"  articles,  in  the  window  of  Quebec  Hydro  last  May.  The  girls  are  working 
now  for  this  year's  "Gift"  which  will  afterwards  be  sent,  as  usual,  to  the  bombed-out 
children  in  England.  Juanita  Cronyn,  Captain 

THE  HOUSE  DRAMATIC  COMPETITION 

This  year  the  House  Dramatic  Competition  took  place  during  the  first  term,  and 
the  play  that  was  acted  was  "Twelfth  Night"  by  Shakespeare.  Each  house  did  one  act, 
except  for  Ross  House  which  did  the  two  shorter  last  acts  of  the  play.  We  were  for- 
tunate in  being  able  to  have  Mrs.  Sadler  as  our  judge  of  the  competition. 

Act  One  was  produced  by  Barclay  House.  The  first  actors  in  a  play  usually  have 
difficulty  in  obtaining  their  audience's  interest,  but  Barclay  succeeded  very  well.  The 
prologue  was  read  clearly,  and  the  actors,  especially  Adelia  Fairweather  as  Sir  Toby 
and  Lois  Ohman  as  Viola,  acted  their  parts  with  ease  and  ability. 

Cumming  House  gave  the  Second  Act,  which  proved  very  amusing.  Margaret  For- 
syth, Annette  Baird,  and  Elizabeth  Brown  as  Sir  Toby  Belch,  Sir  Andrew  Aguecheek, 
and  the  Clown  were  enjoyed  by  everyone. 

Fairley  House  showed  originality  in  its  production  of  Act  Three  by  seating  two 
of  its  members  as  spectators  on  the  edge  of  the  stage,  following  an  old  theatrical  con- 
vention. These  extras  supported  the  players  well  when  one  of  the  actors  failed  to  appear. 
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Betty  Macdoiiald  as  Sir  'I'oljy  and  Barbara  Brown  a;;  Malvolio  oJiaracterized  llieir 
parts  excellently  and  worked  well  as  a  team. 

Ross  House  gave  the  last  two  acts.  Their  costumes  arid  actors  were  weiJ  chosen, 
with  Elizabeth  Hay  as  Olivia,  Elizabeth  Brow  as  the  Duke,  and  Jan  Henry  as  the 
comical  clown.  Joan  Thackray  and  Denise  (^raig  were  convincing  as  twins  with  their 
identical  costumes  and  make-up. 

"Twelfth  Night"  was  produced  very  successfully  by  all  four  houses.  Points  were 
given  for  the  acting  of  each  house,  which  put  Fairley  first,  with  Ross  running  a  very 
close  second,  then  (humming  and  Barclay. 

As  in  the  other  Dramatic  Competitions,  everyone  enjoyed  acting  and  producing 
"Twelfth  Night,"  and  we  think  the  competition  was  one  of  the  best  we  have  put  on. 

Helen  Ayer,  Form  Va,  Fairley  House. 


CAROL  SERVICE  IN  MEDIEVAL  SETTING 

Montreal,  December  20th.  1944.  Against  a  backdrop  portraying  the  exterior  of  a 
medieval  church,  the  girls  of  Trafalgar  School  held  their  annual  Carol  Service  last 
evening. 

The  Service  opened  with  a  pantomine  depicting  the  gathering  of  a  group  of  fif- 
teenth century  people  for  a  midnight  service  on  Christmas  Eve.  Then  from  behind  the 
scene  came  the  ringing  notes  of  a  bell  chiming  the  midnight  hour.  Other  bells  broke 
in  and  several  (carols  were  rung. 

The  carols  w<^re  condu(!ted  by  Mr.  Chadwick.  Among  them  was  one  which  the  Nuns 
of  Chester  sang  as  ihey  walked  in  the  streets  of  old  England.  Several  well-known  carols 
such  as  "Unlo  Us  A  Boy  is  Born"  and  "While  Shepherds  Watched  Their  Flocks"  were 
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sung.  There  were  too  a  number  of  otliers  not  so  well-known,  among  them  a  lullaby. 

In  the  intervals  between  the  carols,  two  girls,  dressed  as  monks  in  black  habits  and 
standing  in  pulpits  against  the  background,  read  the  passages  from  the  Bible  which  tell 
the  Christmas  Story. 

As  the  last  notes  of  "O  Come  All  Ye  Faithful"  rang  out,  the  bells  began  again  and 
the  girls  filed  slowly  out,  bringing  a  beautiful  and  enjoyable  Carol  Service  to  an  end. 

Jean  Holmes,  Form  Vb,  Cumming  House. 


EXCHANGES 

We  have  received  and  enjoyed  the  following  magazines: 
"B.C.S."  Bishop's  College  School,  Lennoxville,  Quebec. 
"Hatfield  Hall  School  Magazine,"  Hatfield  Hall,  Cobourg,  Ontario. 
"Hylite,"  Cowansville  High  School,  Cowanswille,  Quebec. 
"The  Tallow  Dip,"  Netherwood,  Rothesay,  New  Brunswick. 
"Bishop  Strachan  School  Magazine,"  Bishop  Strachan  School,  Toronto,  Ont. 
"The  Pibroch,"  Strathallen  School,  Hamilton,  Ontario. 
"The  Ashburian,"  Ashbury  College,  Ottawa,  Ontario. 
"Ludemus,"  Havergal  College,  Toronto,  Ontario. 
"The  Mitre,"  University  of  Bishop's  College,  Lennoxville,  Quebec. 
"Arta  Ridleiana,"  Ridley  College,  St.  Catherine's,  Ontario. 
"King's  Hall  Magazine,"  King's  Hall,  Compton,  Quebec. 
"The  Branksome  Slogan,"  Branksome  Hall,  Toronto,  Ontario. 
"The  Key,"  Quebec  High  School,  Quebec,  P.Q. 
"The  Study  Chronicle,"  The  Study,  Montreal,  Quebec. 
"The  Croftonian,"  Crofton  House  School,  Vancouver,  British  Columbia. 
"The  Techalogue,"  Saskatoon  Technical  Collegiate  Institute,  Saskatoon,  Sask. 
"The  College  Times,"  Upper  Canada  College,  Toronto,  Ontario. 
"Lower  Canada  College  Magazine,"  Lower  Canada  College,  Montreal,  P.Q. 
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SENIOR  SCHOOL  CERTIFICATE 


ANN  TAYLOR,  "Annie",  1939-45. 

Barclay  House 

"She  is  pretty  to  walk  with,  witty  to  talk  with. 
And  pleasant,  too,  to  look  on." 
Activities:  Head  Prefect,  Head  of  Barclay  House. 
Favourite  Expression:  "Ain't  that  devastatin!" 
Pastime:  Trying  to  be  dignified  in  school. 
Needs  Most:  Inexhaustible  supply  of  "Lypsyl". 


JEAN  LOCKE,  1944-45. 

Fairley  House 
"Full  well  they  laughed  with  counterfeited  glee. 
At  all  her  jokes,  for  many  a  joke  hud  she." 
Favourite  Expression:  "Tell  me  more." 
Pastime:  Making  bright  ( )  remarks. 
Needs  Most:  Bounceahle  glass  bottles. 


LOIS  OHMAN,  "Soil",  1941-45. 

Barclay  House 

"Sportive  as  a  fawn." 
Activities:  Prefect,  Head  of  Barclay  House,  First  Basketball  Team. 
Favour  te  Expression:  "Oh  def!" 

Pastiiiie:  Talking  herself  into  a  state  of  distraction. 
Needs  Most:  To  be  firm-minded. 


ANN  PUXLEY,  "Puck",  1944-45. 

Cununing  House 
"She  h.ds  (ui  eye  thai  coii.'d  speak,  ihoufih  her  tongue  be  silent." 
Aclivitics:  Sc<  rcl;n> -I'rcasurcr  of  the  "Mag",  Lil>rary  R<-presentative 
of  Senior  Malric,  l{cscr\c  First  Basketball  Team. 
Favoiirilc  Expression:  "Oh,  gosh,  —  " 
Pasliiiic:  Being  abseiil-mindcd  in  an  intelligent  way. 
Ne<'(ls  Most:  A  memory. 
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FORM  VI 

"Sti/Z  rupt  in  the  quiet  and  calm  air  of  delif^hlful  studies." 

GWEN  WILLIAMS,  1939-45.  f,,^.^^^  House 

"Much  learninn  hath  made  me  mad." 

Activities:  Prefect,  President  of  Form  YI,  Games  Capt.  Form  VI, 
Secretary  of  Athletic  Association,  Editor  of  the  "Mag",  First  Basket- 
ball Team. 

Favourite  Expression:  "P-l-e-e-a-s-e !" 

Pastime:  Trying  to  be  demure. 

Needs  Most:  A  patent  for  her  dry-cleaning  invention. 

ELIZABETH  BROW,  "Bea",  1934-45. 

Ross  House 

"Sig/i'd  and  looked  unutterable  things." 
Activities:   Prefect,   Vice-President  of  Form  VI,  Head   of  Ross 
House,  Second  Basketball  Team. 
Favourite  Expression:  "Oh  Pooh!" 
Pastime:  Indulging  in  controversy. 
Needs  Most:  Vanishing  Cream. 


ELIZABETH  ATKINSON,  "Lib",  1937-45. 

Fairley  House 

''The  night  is  young,  the  moon  is  bright 
Ye  Gods,  what  am  I  waiting  for?" 
Activities:    Prefect,   Head   of   Fairley  House,   Second  Basketball 
Team. 

Favourite  Expression:  "Me  too?"  (hopefully). 
Pastime:  Falling  in  and  out  of  love. 
Needs  Most:  Accident  Insurance. 


CAROL  BABINGTON,  1940-45. 

Ross  House 

"/n  school  quiet  and  demure, 
Outside,  well,  don't  be  too  sure." 
Favourite  Expression :  "Heavens." 

Pastime:  Knitting  tiny  garments  (for  the  Red  Cross). 
Needs  Most:  More  wool. 


ANNETTE  BAIRD,  "Bugs",  1937-42,  43-45. 

Cumming  House 
"Get  thee  behind  me,  Satan,  and  give  a  push." 
Activities:   Prefect,  Head  of  Cumming  House,  Games  Lieutenant 
Form  VI,  First  Basketball  Team. 

Favourite  Expression:  "Nertz  to  you." 
Pastime:  The  Fighting  Navy. 
rJeeds  Most:  Freckle  Cream. 
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ELIZABETH  BENNET,  "Ben",  J  94] -45, 

Cutiiiiiing  llouHt: 

"'Studious  she.  snip,  with  all  her  hooka  around." 
Activities:  I'orin  VI  Library  Repr«bentati v<;,  Curnniing  liouise  Red 
OosK  Representative. 

Favourite  Expression:  "Oh  isn't  this  Ray." 

Pastime:  Asking;  the  time. 

Needs  Most:  A  pocket  alarm  clock. 


BARBARA  BROWN,  "Bar",  1937-4.'5. 

Kairley  Flouse 

"O  sparklinff  eyes. 
They  tell  sweet  lies  of  I*arudise, 
And  in  those  eyes  the  love-light  lies 
And  lies  —  and  lies  —  and  lies!" 
Activities:  Prefect,  Head  of  Fairley  House,  Gym  Lieutenant  Form 
VL  School  Games  Vice-Captain,  First  Basketball  Team. 

Favourite  Expression:  "I  know  dear,  but  ". 

Pastime:  Those  remarkable  remarks  'in  class). 
Needs  Most:  A  private  line. 


DENYS  CLARKE,  "Den",  1943-45. 

Fairley  House 
"Why  then  get  up?  Why  wash,  ivhy  eat,  why  pray? 
Oh,  leave  me  lay!" 
Activities:  Prefect,  House  Editor  for  "Mag",  Tennis  Team,  Red 
Cross  Committee. 

Favourite  Expression:  "She  didn't  love  me  for  that." 
Pastime:  Making  stabs  at  the  studious  life. 
Needs  Most:  A  seven-foot  man. 


NANCY  CLIFF,  1940-45. 

Fairley  House 

"IFhenever  I  feel  like  exercise, 
I  lie  down  till  the  feeling  passes." 
Favourite  Expression:  "I  thought  it  began  with  an  'H'  or  some- 
thing." 

Pastime:  Swooning  over  "Van." 

Needs  Most:  Field  glasses  to  see  the  board. 


LOUISE  DAGENAIS,  1944-45. 

Barclay  House 
"And  p^on  though  vanquished,  she  could  argue  still." 
Favourite  Expression:  "Oh,  gee  whiz." 
Paslimc:  Rachiiianino(T  (or  is  it  Tscliaikowsky? ). 
Needs  Most:  Patience  and  perseverance. 
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MARGARET  FORSYTH,  "Marg",  1935-45. 

Gumming  House 
"And  unextinguished  laughter  shakes  the  sky." 
Activities:  Prefect,  Tennis  Team,  Hynm  Player. 
Favourite  Expression:  "I  feel  so  blue." 
Pastime:  Composing  "billy-doos." 
Needs  Most:  Antidote  for  blushing. 


ANN  GRIFFITH,  "Wink",  1937-45. 

Ross  House 

"Remember  that  the  mighty  oak, 
From  but  a  little  acorn  grew." 
Activities:  Prefect,  Mission  Representative  Form  VI. 
Favourite  Expression:  "Hello-  there!" 
Pastime:  Skating. 
Needs  Most:  Train-fare  to  Oi'i^hec. 


JANICE  JAQUES,  "Jan",  1940-45. 

Barclay  House 
"Eat,  drink,  and  be  merry,  for  to-morrow  tve  di  -et!" 
Activities:  First  Basketball  Team. 
Favourite  Expression:  "You  vex  me,  you  vex  me!" 
Pastime:  Making  with  the  Fats  Waller. 
Needs  Most:  A  1928  Ford. 


CLAIRE  JOHNSON,  1940-45. 

Fairlcy  Hovise 

"As  full  of  sport  as  is  the  month  of  May, 
And  gorgeous  as  the  sun  at  midsummer." 
Activities:  Prefect,  School  Games  Captain,  Form  VI  Gym  Captain, 
Sports  Representative  for  the  "Mag",  First  Basketball  Team,  Tennis 
Team. 

Favourite  Expression:  "Let's  eat." 

Pastime:  Basketball,  vaulting,  swimming,  skiing,  etc.,  etc. 
Needs  Most:  A  nickname. 


BETTY  MACDONALD,  1944-45. 

Fairley  House 

"Laugh,  and  be  merry;  remember,  better  the  world  ivith  a  song." 
Activities:  Tennis  Team. 

Favourite  Expression:  "Well,  at  home  .  .  .  .  " 
Pastime:  Writing  epistles  to  the  —  ? 
Needs  Most:  Stockings. 
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BARBARA  McGlBBON,  "Barb",  ]941-4r>. 

F''airl«y  Houhe 

"Saliin  finds  sonify  niisrh'n'l  still  for  Ltila  fiiiruls  to  do." 
Favourite  KxprcKhion :  Alwayh  (JifTrri-nt,  alwayb  ccnhored. 
I'asliiiK':  Scantiinji         sky  (or  hnow. 
Needs  Most:  A  bottlr;  of  ehow-ehow  pieklcii. 


MARYELLE  MACKAY,  "Mac",  1941-45. 

Cumming  House 

"Be  fiood,  sweet  maid. 
And  let  who  ivill,  be  clever." 
Favourite  Expression:  "Oh  isn't  that  a  seream." 
Pastime:  Giggling  in  all  notes  of  the  scale. 
Needs  Most:  A  nail  file. 


JOYCE  McLEAN,  1940-45. 

Barelay  House 

"Skilfully  she  draws  across 
The  intestines  of  the  u^ile  cat. 
The  tail  of  the  noble  hoss." 
Favourite  Expression:  Oh,  for  eat's  sake." 
Pastime:  Violin  renditions  of  the  latest  songs. 
Needs  Most:  "Scotland." 


ALEXA  MACLEOD,  "Eb",  1940-45. 

Cuniming  House 

"Art  is  a  form  of  catharsis. 
And  love  is  a  permanent  flop." 
Activities:  Art  Representative  for  the  "Mag". 
Favourite  Expression:  "Honest  to  Pete." 
Pastime:  Keeping  track  of  current  events  in  Hollywood. 
Needs  Most:  Art  Gallery  for  her  air  force  crests. 


MARY  MUNROE,  "Munroe",  1936-45. 

Gumming  House 

"The  dreamer,  the  dreamer, 
I  reckon  that's  my  name." 
Activities:  Prefect,  Head  of  (iumming  House,  Head  of  the  Boarding- 
Scliool,    Sult-Edilor    of    the    "Mag",    Kcd    Gross    Gommittee,  Filrst 
liuskclhall  Team. 

I'avourilc  I'Apressioti :  "My  ghost." 
I'nslimc:  .Skirriiishiiig  with  Jan.  IT. 
Needs  M(»sl:  A  refined  laugh. 
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PEGGY  O'CONOR-FENTON,  1944-45. 

Ross  House 

"A  maiden  fair  with  light  brown  hair. 
Two  biff  brown  eyes  —  beware,  beware." 
Favourite  Expression:  "Wait  for  me." 
Pastime:  Trying  to  make  up  her  mind. 
Needs  Most:  A  twin. 


DAPHNE  PINHEY,  "Daph",  1943-45. 

Ross  House 

"A  man  who  could  make  so  vile  a  pun, 
W^ould  not  scruple  to  pick  a  pocket." 
Favourite  Expression :  "Sit  down  and  make  yourself  more  homely." 
Pastime:  Sprinting  after  trains. 
Needs  Most:  Voice  Culture. 


SHEILA  SINNAMON,  1935-45. 

Fairley  House 
"The  mildest  manners,  and  the  gentlest  heart." 
F  avourite  Expression :  "Oh  brother." 
Pastime:  Patting  her  pompadour. 
Needs  Most:  A  publicity  agent. 


JUNE  SMITH,  1944-45. 

Fairley  House 

"A  well-filled  stomach  is  a  great  thing;  all  else  is  luxury." 
Favourite  Expression:  "Get  out!" 
Pastime:  Dreaming  of  home  —  and  ? 
Needs  Most:  Food  and  more  food. 


EDITH  STEEL,  "Edit",  1941-45. 

Gumming  House 
"  The  leisurely  man  gets  round  the  sun. 
As  quickly  as  the  bustling  one." 
Favourite  Expression:  "Zut!" 
Pastime:  Week-ends  in  the  Laurentians. 
Needs  Most:  To  be  a  ventriloquist. 


[49] 


JOAN  THACKRAY,  "Josephine",  1936-45. 

Rom  Houfe<; 

"Her  words  likv.  so  many  nimldi'  and  airy  servitor*. 
Trip  about  her  <U  command." 
Acliviticti:  Prefect,  Hca(J  of  Kohh  Uouhc,  Fonii  VI  "Mag"  Rf.firn- 
tentative. 

I' avoiii  itc  ExprchHioii :  "I  Jiac  iiia  rJooth." 

I'astifric:  That  —  Al}<cl)ra! 

Nc('(Jh  Most:  Succcbsl'ul  cure  for  a  reij  noHC. 


JOY  TRENHOLME,  "Torcliy",  1939-45. 

"The  torch  thai  failed.' 
Favourite  Expression:  "I  forgot  niy  — pills!" 
Pastime:  Looking  for  the  ai)ove. 
Needs  Most:  To  have  her  ship  come  in. 


RoKS  House 


PAULE  VAUTRIN,  1944-45. 


Barclay  House 


"That  innnocent  look  fools  the  wisest  man^ 
Favourite  Expression:  "What  time  is  it?" 
Pastime:  Sucking  coughdrops. 
Needs  Most:  Ideas  for  hair-do's. 


THE  SIXTH  FORM  DANCE 

Preceded  by  a  great  deal  of  excitement,  our  graduation  dance  took  place  on  the 
evening  of  January  26th  in  the  school  gymnasium. 

For  the  past  three  years  the  Old  Girls'  Association  has  very  kindly  undertaken  to 
give  the  graduating  class  a  dance,  which  takes  place  about  this  time  every  year.  This 
year,  as  last,  the  girls  all  wore  long  dresses,  and  it  is  amazing  how  different  we  all  looked 
from  our  usual  "everyday"  selves. 

Before  the  dance  itself  began,  everyone  was  invited  to  attend  a  punch  party,  and 
afterwards  the  couples  went  to  the  various  dinners  which  were  held. 

Tlie  dance  began  at  nine  o'clock.  The  hall  was  decorated  in  blue  and  white  crepe 
I)aper  and  dimly  lighted  throughout  the  evening.  The  guests  were  welcomed  at  the  door 
by  Miss  Foster  and  Miss  Cronyn,  who  is  President  of  the  Old  Girls'  Association  this  year. 

When  it  was  time  to  serve  refreshments,  some  of  the  old  girls  acted  as  waitresses, 
and  llieir  trouble  was  well  rewarded  by  the  fact  that  everyone  certainly  seemed  to  enjoy 
it  all  very  much. 

'I'lic  dance  broke  u|)  puiictiudly  at  one  o'clock,  after  a  most  enjoyable  evening. 

I  would  like  lo  lake  lliis  o|)porlunity  to  thank  all  the  members  of  the  Old  Girls' 
AHHocialioii  who  helped  wilh  the  dance,  and  everyone  else  who  so  kindly  went  to  a  great 
deal  of  Irouhic  lo  make  lliis  niglil  one  which  we  shall  all  remember  for  a  long  time. 

SiiKii.A  SiNiNAMOiN,  Form  VI,  Fairley  HouAe. 


SPORTS 


TRAFALGAR  ATHLETIC  ASSOCIATION 

President  Miss  Foster 

Chairman  Miss  Box 

Captain   Claire  Johnson 

Lieutenant   Barbara  Brown 

Secretary  Gwen  Williams 

Form  V  Representative  Elizabeth  Scrimger 


GYMNASTIC  OFFICERS  1944-45 


Form 
VI. 
Va. 
Vb. 
IVa. 
IVb. 
IIIa. 
IIIb. 
Upper  II 
II. 

Upper  I.^ 
Lower  I.J 


Captain 
Claire  Johnson 
Denise  Craig 
Elizabeth  Scrimger 
sonia  fogt 
Joan  Macklaier 
Catharine  Chadwick 
Joyce  Schofield 
Mary  Brown 
Carolee  Beaudoin 

Joanna  Maitland 


Lieutenant 
Barbara  Brown 
Nora  Corley 
Barbara  Little 
Hazel  Dendy 
Margaret  Patterson 
Margo  Cronyn 
Christine  Maitland 
MiNA  Jean  Webster 
Philippa  Hansard 

Eve  Gordon 
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GAMES  OFFICERS  1944-45 


Form  Caplain  Liautenant 

VI.  GwEN  Williams  Annette  Baikd 

Va.  Jan  Henky  Helen  Ayer 

Vb.  Barbara  Watson  Marilyn  Spencer 

IVa.  Joan  Corner  Patricia  Callahan 

IVb.  Betty  Sutherland  Giana  Lyman 

IIIa.  Colleen  Dwyer  Daphne  Andrews 

IIIb.  Patricia  Taylor  Elizabeth  Stairs 

Upper  11.  Linda  Jackson  Helene  Jaccard 

II.  Ann  O'Heir  Beryl  Macario 


BASKETBALL  TEAMS 

[  Janice  Jaques 

First  Team:  Forwards     \  Claire  Johnson 

y  GwEN  Williams 

C  Barbara  Brown 
Guards        \  Annette  Baird 
[  Mary  Munroe 

Reserve:  Guard — Ann  Puxley;  Forward — Joan  Macklaier 


Lois  Ohman,  Barbara  Watson 
Second  Team:  Forwards     ^  Barbara  Little 

y  Elizabeth  Scrimger 

I'  Elizabeth  Atkinson 
Guards       ^  Marilyn  Spencer 
[  Elizabeth  Brow 

Reserve  Guard:  Margaret  Forsyth 

Owing  to  an  ankle  injury,  Claire  Johnson  was  unable  to  take  her  place  on  the  First 
Team.  I.ois  Ohman  played  in  the  majority  of  games,  and  for  this  was  awarded  her  Firsl 
Team  (^oioiirH.  iiarhara  Watson  look  her  |)lace  on  the  Second  Team. 
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FIRST  BASKETBALL  TEAM  1944-45 

Back  Roic:  Annette  Baird,  Mary  Munroe,  Barbara  Brown. 
Front  Roiv:  Gwen  Williams,  Claire  Johnson  (Capt. ),  Janice  Jaques. 
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SECOND  BASKETBALL  TEAM  1944-45 

Hark  Row:  Elizabeth  Atkinson,  Elizabeth  Brow,  Marilyn  Spencer. 
Front.  Row:  Elizabeth  Scrimger,  Barbara  Watson,  Lois  Ohman  (Capt. ),  Barbara  Little. 
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1944-45 

APRIL:  HOUSE  BASKETBALL  MATCHES. 

Fairley  won  the  finals  of  the  Inter-House  BasketbalL 

FORM  BASKETBALL  MATCHES. 

The  Senior  Form  Basketball  Cup  was  won  by  Va  and  the  Junior  Cup  by  IIIb. 

MAY:  INTER-FORM  GYMNASTIC  COMPETITION. 

Each  year  there  is  an  Inter-Form  Gym  Competition.  The  exercises  are  given  by 
the  Captain  and  Lieutenant  of  the  Form.  Form  VIa  won  the  Senior  Shield,  and 
their  Captain,  Peggy-Jean  Ross,  was  also  awarded  the  Strathcona  Shield  for  the 
best  Gymnastic  Officer.  Form  Va  came  second,  with  Barbara  Brown  and  Claire 
Johnson  as  officers.  Form  Upper  II  under  Joyce  Schofield  won  the  Junior 
Shield. 

MAY:  FIELD  DAY. 

The  annual  "Traf"  Field  Day  was  held  at  the  Molson  Stadium  and  in  spite  of 
extremely  cold  weather,  girls  entered  enthusiastically  into  the  various  races. 
Form  Va  won  the  Senior  Relay  Race,  and  Form  Upper  II  won  the  Junior. 
Barbara  Brown  scored  the  highest  number  of  points  in  the  Senior  Group, 
Claire  Johnson  in  the  Intermediate,  and  Margo  Cronyn  in  the  Junior. 
Cumming  led  the  Houses  with  a  total  of  41  points,  while  Fairley  came  second 
with  39,  Barclay  third  with  36  and  Ross  fourth  with  27. 
The  Junior  Field  Day  held  in  the  School  Garden  was  also  a  great  success. 
We  all  look  forward  to  Field  Day  as  it  is  one  of  the  most  exciting  events 
in  the  School  Year. 

MAY:  SCHOOL  VERSUS  STAFF  TENNIS  MATCH. 

The  Tennis  Match  against  the  Staff  is  always  an  exciting  event.  As  visual,  the 
Staff  Team,  consisting  this  year  of  Miss  Box,  Miss  Harvie,  Mademoiselle  Royer, 
and  Miss  Strawbridge,  succeeded  in  defeating  the  School  Team. 

JUNE  9:  SCHOOL  CLOSING. 

The  Stocking  Cup,  presented  to  the  Form  that  has  shown  the  most  improvement 
in  Gym,  was  given  to  Form  Va. 

The  winner  of  the  Inter-Form  Basketball  Shield  was  also  Form  Va. 
OCT.  7:  TENNIS  MATCH. 

Miss  Edgar's  and  Miss  Cramp's  School  succeeded  in  defeating  "Traf"  in  tennis, 

thus  winning  the  cup.  Playing  for  the  "Traf"  Team  were  Betty  Macdonald, 

Denys  Clarke,  Margaret  Forsyth,  and  Claire  Johnson, 
NOV.  13  —  3.30  P.M. 

The  first  basketball  game  of  the  season  was  a  home  game  against  Weston,  plaved 

at  the  Y.W.C.A.  Trafalgar  First  Team  defeated  Weston  First  Team  20-15.  The 

Second  Team  defeated  Weston  Second  Team  18-9. 


[55] 


NOV.  30  —  2.45  P.M. 

In  The  Study  home  game  played  at  tlie  Y.M.(>.A.  "Traf"  was  again  victorious, 
defeating  The  Study  First  Team  37-29,  and  the  Second  Team  23-9. 

DEC.  6  —  3.30  P.M. 

The  first  game  against  Miss  Edgar's  was  played  at  the  Y.W.C.A.  Trafalgar 
First  Team  was  defeated  by  Miss  Edgar's,  28-17,  but  the  "Traf  Second  Team 
continued  its  record  by  defeating  Miss  Edgar's  Second  Team,  30-2. 

JAN.  29  —  3.30  P.M. 

The  first  game  of  the  Second  Term  was  played  against  Miss  Edgar's  at  the 
Y.W.C.A.,  and  it  was,  perhaps,  the  most  exciting  game  of  the  season.  "Trafg" 
First  Team  finally  defeated  Miss  Edgar's  by  20-19,  making  it  necessary  to  play 
a  final  game.  "Traf's"  Second  Team  won  by  24-6. 

FEB.  14  —  2.45  P.M. 

The  second  game  against  Weston  was  played  at  the  M.A.A.A.,  and  our  Second 
Team  was  defeated  for  its  first  time,  with  a  score  of  9-18.  The  First  Team  won 
by  29-20. 

FEB.  19  —  3.30  P.M. 

At  the  Y.M.C.A.  playing  against  The  Study, "Traf" was  victorious  in  both  games. 
The  First  Team  score  being  43-32,  and  the  Second,  14-10.  Janice  Jaques  played 
outstandingly  in  this  match,  with  13  baskets  to  her  credit. 

MARCH  15  —  3.30  P.M. 

The  final  Second  Team  Game  of  the  season  was  played  between  Weston  and 
Trafalgar  at  the  Y.M.C.A.  After  an  exciting  game,  the  final  score  was  tied  11-11, 
so  it  was  decided  that  rather  than  play  another  game,  Trafalgar  and  Weston 
schools  would  jointly  own  the  Second  Team  Cup  for  1944-45. 

THE  SKI  MEET 


N  SATURDAY,  March  17th,  we  all  collected  at  Windsor  Station,  and  then  proceeded 
on  our  way  "Up  North"  to  St.  Sauveur,  for  the  Interscholastic  Ski  Meet. 


It  was  very  late  in  the  season  and  the  snow  was  soft  and  slushy,  but  still  the  Meet 
was  a  great  success. 

There  were  two  teams,  a  Senior  and  a  Junior,  from  each  school  with  six  girls  on 
each,  of  which  the  best  four  were  taken.  On  "Traf's"  Senior  Team  were  Betty  Sutherland, 
Joan  Macklaier,  Nancy  Bruneau,  Denise  Craig,  Margaret  Patterson,  and  Elizabeth 
Scrimger;  on  the  Junior,  Daphne  Andrews,  Elizabeth  Stairs,  Patricia  Taylor,  Betty 
Hawthorn,  Giana  Lyman,  and  Catharine  Chadwick. 

The  Slalom  and  Downhill  were  alternated  between  the  two  teams,  the  Seniors  racing 
the  Molson's  Downhill  first,  while  the  Juniors  slalomed  down  Belvedere  Hill.  Many 
spills  were  taken  on  both. 

After  we  had  finished  racing,  we  went  over  to  the  Penguin  Club  House  and  ate  our 
liin<;hcH  while  we  waited  to  hear  the  results. 

WcHlmounI  High  School  again  won  the  shield,  and  we  extend  our  heartiest  con- 
gratulations lo  ihem.  They  won  with  a  combined  time  of  10:09.0;  The  Study  came 
Hccftnd,  Willi  I  1  :49.6;  and  "Traf"  came  third  with  11:53.9. 
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The  Study  led  the  Junior  division  with  a  time  of  11:05.4;  Westmount  High  was 
second,  and  "Traf"  again  came  third  with  14:53.3. 

The  Senior  Combined  was  won  by  Joan  Ferrabee  of  Westmount,  Betty  Sutherland 
came  fourth,  and  Joan  Macklaier  fifth.  The  Junior  was  won  by  Diane  Lillie,  and 
Elizabeth  Stairs  ranked  fifth. 

When  we  had  heard  the  results,  we  put  our  ski-boots  on  again  and  ran  through 
pouring  rain  for  the  train. 

We  know  how  hard  it  was  for  the  Penguins  to  run  the  races,  and  to  find  the  time 
for  tlvem;  we  would  like  to  thank  them  very  much  for  all  their  work;  we  are  very 
grateful  indeed.  Elizabeth  Scrimger,  Form  Vb,  Barclay  House. 


THE  GYMNASTIC  DEMONSTRATION 

ONE  OF  the  most  successful  events  of  the  school  year  was  held  on  the  afternoon  of 
Thursday,  March  8th,  and  the  evening  of  Friday,  March  9tli,  when  large  and 
enthusiastic  audiences  attended  both  performances  of  the  Gymnastic  Demonstration. 

The  special  classes  in  vaulting,  rope-climbing,  and  dancing  were  all  highlights  and 
relieved  the  precision  of  the  drill  and  marching. 

The  Juniors  as  usual  delighted  the  audience  with  their  well-performed  exercises. 
Form  Two  bounced  balls  gracefully  and  effectively  and  the  dancing  of  Form  Upper  Two 
was  much  admired.  The  Third  and  Sixth  Forms  should  be  congratulated  respectively 
on  their  skipping  which  they  carried  out  with  precision  and  beauty,  and  their  impressive 
cymbal  drill.  The  Fifth  Forms  made  two  appearances:  they  opened  the  program  with 
a  series  of  exercises  and  later  executed  a  most  enjoyable  balance  drill.  The  Fourth  Forms 
concluded  the  evening  with  red  and  blue  torchlight  marching,  in  which  they  cleverly 
spelled  out  "Traf." 

On  Thursday  afternoon  the  "Dem."  was  concluded  with  a  short  talk  by  the  Rev. 
Mr.  Temple,  and  on  Friday  evening  by  Colonel  Harkness,  who  complimented  Miss  Box 
on  the  excellent  quality  of  the  display.  Mrs.  Williams  very  kindly  presented  the  "G" 
badges  and  stars  to  the  girls  who  had  attained  a  high  standard  in  gymnastic  work  during 
the  year.  When  we  had  expressed  our  thanks  to  Miss  Box  for  the  fine  training  she  had 
given  to  us  and  to  Miss  Wayland  for  her  expert  accompanying  on  the  piano,  another 
"Gym  Dem",  to  our  great  regret,  was  over. 

Elizabeth  Atkinson,  Form  VI,  Fairley  House. 
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BOARDERS 

"SATURDAYS" 

ON  SATURDAYS  at  dinner  time  this  is  what  you  hear,  "It's  ten  to  two  and  Aunt 
Emily  said  she  would  be  here  at  two;  the  maids  are  only  clearing  away  the  first 
course.  Oh,  hurry  up,  for  goodness'  sake ! !" 

Eventually  dinner  is  over,  and  there  is  a  mad  rush  for  the  Study  where  Mary  fthe 
Head  of  the  House)  arrives  with  the  mail.  There  are  shouts  of  surprise  and  groans  of 
dismay,  as  Mary  gives  it  out.  All  rush  to  their  rooms  and  start  to  put  on  their  hats  and 
coats,  yelling  that  they  can't  find  their  mitt  or  asking  someone  to  lend  them  a  bobby  pin. 
Meanwhile  the  juniors  who  stay  in  are  rushing  up  and  down  telling  so  and  so  that  she 
is  called  for,  and  "bagsing"  to  call  the  next  person.  At  last  the  house  is  peaceful;  only 
two  or  three  girls  remain  who  weren't  asked  for,  so  the  Mistress  on  duty  entertains  them 
for  the  afternoon. 

At  eight  o'clock,  juniors  start  returning.  They  rush  in  with  the  thrilling  news  that 
their  Uncle  got  married  or  that  they  have  a  new  hat;  everybody  yells  at  once  so  nobody 
understands  anybody.  When  the  juniors  are  in  bed,  the  seniors  return  and  they  ex- 
change their  news  in  a  tone  that  people  can  understand.  At  last  all  is  quiet,  except 
for  the  last  murmur  of  "Golly,  Saturdays  are  super!"  But  think  ahead,  —  another  week 
of  school.  Oh  Dear!!  Jeanne  Abinett,  Form  HIa,  Barclay  House. 

SCHOOL  FEVER 

[with  apologies  to  John  Masefield.) 
I  must  go  back  to  my  tunic  again,  to  my  dark  blue  tunic  and  belt. 
And  all  I  ask  is  a  short  term,  or  else  I  shall  sit  and  swell. 
In  the  warm  breeze,  the  dry  breeze,  and  mop  my  dewy  brow 

And  wonder  when  the  lesson  will  end.  "Miss  MacGachen,  may  I  please  leave  now?" 

I  must  go  back  to  my  tunic  again,  for  the  call  of  the  warning  bell 
Is  a  clear  call,  an  urgent  call,  which  makes  us  run  pell-mell. 
And  all  I'll  ask  is  not  to  be  late,  or  else  I'll  get  a  detention 

And  Lib.  and  Brown  both  wearing  a  frown  will  question  my  good  intention. 

I  must  go  back  to  my  tunic  again,  to  my  carefree  school-day  life. 

To  Miss  Foster's  way  and  Miss  Box's  way,  which  to  me  are  the  ways  of  strife. 

And  all  I  ask  is  a  squeakless  desk  and  a  chair  that  doesn't  rattle. 

And  I'll  patiently  wait  till  that  future  date,  in  June,  when  I  face  my  battle. 

Betty  Macdonald,  Form  VI,  Fairley  House. 


SEEING  THE  SIXTH  FORM  OFF 

IT  IS  January  26th  and  for  the  past  wek  or  so,  great  preparations  have  been  going  on  for 
tlie  Sixth  Form  Dance  and  now  the  great  hour  is  approaching.  Not  only  is  it  an 
event  for  the  Sixth  Form  but  for  the  rest  of  the  boarders  also,  for  study  is  to  finish  at 
twenty  to  six  instead  of  the  usual  quarter  past.  Break  has  begun  and  we,  the  Upper 
Dormers,  being  privileged,  dash  up  the  stairs  to  see  the  girls  while  the  juniors  form  a 
line  on  the  first  landing  to  watch  the  debutantes  make  their  appearance. 

As  we  approach  the  Upper  Dormitory,  shrieks  and  groans  greet  our  ears.  "I  can'l 
find  the  jacket  to  my  dress  and  my  hair  won't  curl  right"  —  "Why  does  everything  have 
to  happen  to  me?"  With  these  cries  for  help,  we  go  to  the  rescue  and  try  to  do  what 
we  can. 

Finally  the  escorts  arrive  and  the  girls  manage  to  be  on  time.  Looking  very  charming 
in  their  long  dresses,  they  file  down  the  stairs  with  their  coats  unbuttoned  (at  the 
request  of  the  Lower  Dorm)  to  be  greeted  with  many  an  "Oh,  gee,  you  look  nice"  — 
"Oh-h-h  I  love  your  dress".  Out  of  the  firing  line  the  girls  go  downstairs  to  meet  the 
boys,  and  then  there  is  a  mad  rush  to  the  Fifth  Form  study  from  where  we  watch  them 
depart. 

Our  excitement  is  over  for  a  while,  but  the  fun  is  just  beginning  for  the  lucky  Sixth 
Formers.  Never  mind  though,  there  is  another  year  coming  and  then  we  will  be  eligible. 

Cynthia  Lidstone,  Form  Va,  Fairley  House. 

RUSTY! 

IT  WAS  nearly  time  to  go  home  for  the  Easter  Holidays;  Mummy  and  Daddy  wrote  to 
me  and  said  that  there  was  a  surprise  at  home  for  me.  About  a  week  later  I  got  off 
the  train,  and  there  was  Mummy  waiting  for  me.  We  drove  home  in  a  taxi,  and  I  tried 
to  guess  what  the  surprise  was.  When  we  got  there.  Mummy  had  forgotten  her  key,  so 
she  went  round  to  the  back  door.  A  few  seconds  later  she  opened  the  front  door,  and 
lying  on  her  hand  was  a  tiny,  shiny,  black-and-tan  fox  terrier!  I  asked  Mummy  what 
she  called  him,  so  she  said,  "I  call  him  Rusty." 

Mummy  fed  him  on  bread  and  milk,  and  when  he  got  older  she  fed  him  on  Gains 
dog  food.  Once  he  was  so  excited,  that  when  Mummy  put  his  food  down,  he  dived  sput- 
tering and  snorting  at  the  bowl  and  somersaulted  right  into  it,  splash !  He  always  gobbled 
his  food  so  fast,  that  you  could  see  him  blow  up  like  a  balloon! 

We  put  Rusty  in  the  back  yard  so  he  would  not  run  away  and  get  lost,  but  he  dug 
his  way  under  the  fence.  We  got  a  long  strip  of  cow-hide  and  tied  his  leash  on  to  it, 
and  hooked  it  on  the  clothes  line;  so  he  ran  up  and  down  the  garden  without  getting  out. 

Daddy  gave  Rusty  a  rubber  bone  to  play  with  and  taught  him  to  run  after  it  and 
bring  it  back.  He  also  taught  him  to  go  to  his  basket,  when  he  said,  "Basket,  Rusty, 
basket!"  You  can  hide  a  doggy  tit-bit  and  tell  Rusty  to  find  it,  and  he  will.  He  will 
also  jump  over  your  hands,  if  you  clasp  them  together  and  stand  with  your  legs  apart. 
Once  I  held  my  skipping  rope  for  him  to  jump  over,  but  instead  of  jumping  over  it, 
he  tried  to  jump  over  me!  He  didn't  go  over,  of  course,  but  he  bounced  on  my  back! 
He  can  run  up  the  trunks  of  trees  and  then  walk  on  the  branches!  He  also  fetches 
Daddy's  slippers  for  him,  and  once  he  brought  mine! 

Rosemary  Roberts,  Form  Upper  H,  Barclay  House. 
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bicycle  liad  a  puncture  so  1  perforce  liad  to  take  the  tram. 

I  embarked  in  town  wJiere  it  was  reasonably  empty  but  1  liad  plenty  to  occupy  me, 
for  tbe  conductor  always  walks  round  without  holdinj^  on  and  this  (our  trams  are  open 
on  both  sides  and  the  seats  are  crosswise )  appears  to  me  as  courting  disaster.  Incident- 
ally, I  have  never  seen  or  heard  of  one  falling  off. 

All  was  fine  till  we  got  to  Cross  Roads  where  the  market  women  were  waiting.  They 
screamed  and  argued  and  fought  but  eventually  all  were  on,  and  I  mean  all.  On  my  seat, 
which  held  five  at  a  squash,  seven  were  now  seated,  six  of  them  being  negro  market 
women  with  at  least  two  baskets  apiece  which  were  carefully  installed  round  our  legs. 
These  women  walk  down  from  the  country  without  sleeping  or  washing  for  days,  so  by 
the  time  they  get  on  the  tram  after  market,  they  use  the  most  convenient  thing  for  a 
pillow ;  in  this  case  for  one  of  them  it  was  my  shoulder. 

By  now  I  felt  considerably  squashed  and  hot,  so  I  was  only  too  glad  to  see  my  stoj> 
approaching.  A  terrible  thought  struck  me:  bow  was  I  to  get  off?  A  kind  soul  saw  my 
plight  and  rang  the  bell;  then,  having  rudely  awakened  my  sleeping  neighbour,  I  arose. 
I  tripped  over  several  baskets  and  trod  on  at  least  one  poor  innocent  hen  before  I  got 
to  the  end.  Then  I  realized  that  I  had  come  to  the  wrong  side ;  well,  sooner  than  struggle 
all  the  way  back  I  crawled  somehow  under  the  bar  and  literally  fell  into  the  street. 
I  was  quickly  brought  to  my  senses  by  the  screeching  sound  of  brakes  being  applied 
and  I  hobbled  across  the  road  narrowly  missing  disaster. 

Well,  thank  heavens  that  was  over  at  last!  But,  quite  seriously,  it  really  is  like  that 
and  sometimes  worse. 


Denys  Clarke,  Form  VI,  Fairley  House. 
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MISS  STRAWBRIDGE 


MISS  STRAWBRIDGE  came  to  Trafalgar  in  September  1934  aruJ  until  June  1944 
had  charge  of  the  Preparatory  Department.  A  kinder,  more  enthusiastic  teacher 
would  be  hard  to  find,  and  it  is  with  gratitude  that  a  succession  of  babies  now  grown 
to  be  "girls"  and  even  "young  ladies"  look  back  upon  their  early  days  at  Trafalgar 
under  Miss  Strawbridge's  supervision.  Nine  of  this  year's  Graduating  Class  made  their 
first  letters  under  Miss  Strawbridge's  motherly  eye! 

Miss  Strawbridge's  work  did  not  begin  or  end  with  the  Junior  School;  she  showed 
an  interest  in  all  School  activities  and  anything  in  the  line  of  music  wag  her  particular 
forte.  She  organized  and  practised  the  School  Choir,  helped  arrange  and  plan  Carol 
Services,  played  accompaniments  for  the  Gym.  Demonstration  and  gave  a  helping 
musical  hand  wherever  and  whenever  needed. 

During  recent  years.  Miss  Strawbridge  undertook  to  supervise  the  Trafalgar  Branch 
of  the  Junior  Red  Cross  and  much  good  work  was  done  under  her  guidance. 

Miss  Strawbridge  is  now  at  the  Grenfell  Mission,  St.  Anthony,  Newfoundland. 
Trafalgar  misses  her  but  wishes  her  all  the  very  best  of  luck  and  happiness  in  her 
new  venture.  L.B. 


MISS  RANDALL 

IT  IS  with  very  sincere  regret  that  the  school  learns  of  the  retirement  of  Miss  Randall 
after  twenty-two  years  of  devoted  and  faithful  service. 
As  housekeeper  and  matron,  Miss  Randall's  duties  have  been  many  and  varied,  and 
at  times  very  exacting.  We  have  grown  so  accustomed  to  the  smooth  running  of  all  the 
arrangements  of  the  house  that  perhaps  we  did  not  always  realize  the  great  problems 
that  had  to  be  solved  by  Miss  Randall,  especially  during  the  war  years  when  rationing 
and  the  shortage  of  domestic  help  added  such  complications.  But  whatever  the  dif- 
ficulties behind  the  scenes,  our  meals  were  always  beautifully  prepared  and  served  with 
great  punctuality,  whilst  every  other  detail  fitted  perfectly  into  the  pattern  of  school 
life. 

Besides  her  supervision  of  the  house.  Miss  Randall  has  also  taken  a  great  interest 
in  the  girls,  Old  Girls  and  present,  many  of  whom  came  directly  under  her  influence. 
In  all  her  dealings  with  them,  whether  the  tiny  tots  of  the  kindergarten,  who  engaged 
her  in  conversation  each  morning  before  prayers,  or  senior  girls  who  sought  her  advice, 
she  showed  unfailing  kindness,  sympathy,  and  real  understanding.  She  was  always 
anxious  to  do  everything  in  her  power  to  add  to  the  comfort  of  the  Resident  Staff  and 
Boarders  and  made  them  feel  at  home  by  her  countless  little  acts  of  kindness.  She  never 
failed  to  attend  any  of  the  school  functions;  indeed,  many  social  gatherings  owed  their 
success  largely  to  her  excellent  organization  and  quiet  efficiency. 

In  saying  "Good-bye"  to  so  loyal  a  member  of  the  Staff,  we  extend  our  gratitude 
and  thanks  to  Miss  Randall  and  wish  her  many  years  of  good  fortune  and  happiness. 

M.R. 


MRS.  LEONARD 


IT  IS  always  sad  when  we  must  bid  farewell  to  an  old  and  trusted  friend,  and  we  are 
all  grieved  to  hear  that  Mrs.  Leonard  is  retiring  this  year,  after  seventeen  years  of 
service  at  Trafalgar. 

Her  wisdom  and  experience,  her  consideration  and  generous  kindliness  have  en- 
deared her  to  all  her  colleagues,  who  have  grown  to  rely  on  her  as  a  counsellor  and 
friend,  a  friend  who  never  let  one  down. 

As  a  teacher  in  subjects  not  easy  to  present  to  young  minds  she  is  outstanding  both 
in  scholarship  and  lucidity  of  exposition;  she  also  possessed  unlimited  patience,  and  a 
never-failing  readiness  to  help  all  who  were  in  difficulties. 

It  was  always  a  pleasure  to  see  her  in  her  Form  room  surrounded  by  a  group  of 
happy  girls  who  looked  and  felt  at  home  with  her.  She  entered  enthusiastically  into  her 
work  as  head  of  Barclay  House,  and  the  girls  who  were  with  her  know  well  how  much 
she  has  helped  them. 

We  all  unite  with  affection  and  gratitude  in  wishing  her  a  happy  future  in  which 
she  can  enjoy  her  well  earned  rest. 

N.C. 

MISS  RUSHTON 

WE  LEARN  with  regret  that  Miss  Rushton  is  leaving  Trafalgar  to  return  home  to 
England,  after  eight  years  on  the  resident  Staff  as  Geography  mistress. 
During  her  time  with  us.  Geography  has  taken  a  more  important  place  in  the  school 
curriculum  and  is  now  included  as  one  of  the  optional  subjects  for  the  School  Certificate 
Examination. 

Miss  Rushton  has  contributed  to  the  School  in  other  ways  too.  As  a  Form  Mistress, 
she  has  guided  and  helped  the  Juniors  by  her  own  high  standards  of  work  and  conduct. 
Nor  has  she  shrunk  from  additional  tasks.  This  past  year  she  has  assumed  the  respons- 
ibility of  supervising  all  the  hymn  playing  and  music  lessons.  At  many  times  she  has 
helped  in  the  Library  and  on  one  occasion  looked  after  it  for  a  month.  But  her  interest 
in  Trafalgar  has  been  proved  above  all  by  the  fact  that  she  returned  to  us  across  the 
Atlantic  even  after  being  torpedoed  on  the  "Athenia". 

By  her  quiet  friendliness  and  sense  of  humour,  and  by  her  unfailing  patience  and 
sympathy.  Miss  Rushton  has  endeared  herself  to  Staff  and  pupils  alike,  and  she  will  be 
missed  both  in  the  School  and  in  the  House. 

We  all  wish  her  every  success.  J.E.H. 
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OLD  GIRLS 

PRESIDENT'S  REPORT  1944-45 

As  IT  is  too  early  in  the  year  to  present  a  full  Annual  Report,  I  will  summarize  the 
activities  of  the  Old  Girls'  Association  since  last  Spring. 
At  the  end  of  the  Summer  Term,  the  Association  entertained  the  Sixth  Forms  at 
the  Annual  Meeting  and  Dinner,  held  for  the  first  time  in  the  school  gymnasium.  Fol- 
lowing the  meeting,  Madame  deVillavicencio,  the  guest  speaker,  gave  an  interesting 
address  on  her  native  country,  Chile.  A  coloured  film  of  a  journey  through  South 
America  brought  a  very  pleasant  evening  to  a  close. 

After  the  summer's  recess,  as  it  were,  activities  for  the  1944-45  season  began  with 
a  General  Meeting  held  in  the  school  drawing-room  in  November.  Committees  for  the 
ensuing  year  were  elected.  The  programme  for  the  evening  was  a  White  Elephant  sale, 
which  proved  a  great  success,  as  every  one  co-operated  in  the  effort  and  a  sum  of  S56.00 
was  realized  for  the  Scholarship  Fund. 

The  Dance  for  the  Sixth  Form  took  place  on  January  26th  in  the  school  gym- 
nasium, which  the  girls  decorated  in  blue  and  white  for  the  evening.  This  year,  as 
subscription  tickets  were  sold  to  every  one  attending  the  dance,  it  was  self-supporting. 
Although  still  on  a  simple  war-time  scale,  it  was  a  success,  and  the  girls  were  most 
appreciative. 

An  open  general  meeting  was  held  on  March  26th  in  the  school  gymnasiiun,  to 
which  friends  of  the  Association  were  invited.  After  a  very  short  business  meeting,  films 
on  Japan,  Malta,  and  the  life  of  Tom  Thomson,  in  colour,  were  shown.  The  programme 
was  well  received  and  the  audience  showed  its  appreciation  in  contributing  most 
generously  to  the  silver  collection,  in  aid  of  the  Scholarship  Fund,  which  netted  the 
sum  of  $22.00. 

As  the  coloured  film  on  the  life  of  Tom  Thomson,  "West  Wind",  is  very  attractively 
presented,  I  asked  permission  from  Miss  Foster  to  have  a  showing  for  the  School  on 
the  last  day  of  the  Term.  In  spite  of  the  non-appearance  of  the  operator  at  the  appoint- 
ed time,  and  after  frantic  telephone  calls  here  and  there,  the  show  finally  took  place, 
to  the  delight  of  the  girls,  who  were  most  enthusiastic  in  their  applause. 

At  (Christmas,  I  was  invited  to  represent  the  Association  at  the  Study  School  Christ- 
mas (]aro]  Service.  Unfortunately,  as  the  Trafalgar  Carol  Singing  took  place  at  the  same 
time,  1  was  unable  to  be  present  at  the  Study. 

I'he  (Canteen  (Committee  has  continued,  during  this  last  year,  to  take  the  Sunday 
shifts  at  the  Red  Triangle  in  as  efficient  a  manner  as  usual.  I  regret  that  I  have  been 
unable  lo  lake  an  aclive  pari  in  ibis  work,  but  was  interested  in  being  invited  to  attend 
a  Red  Triangle  11  ul  Hirlliday  Parly.  1 1  was  a  very  successful  party,  even  to  the  delicious 
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Sir  George 
Williams  College 

OF  THE  MONTREAL  Y.M.C.A. 

Degree  courses  in  arts,  science,  commerce. 
Pre-engineering,  pre-dental  and  pre-medical 
courses.  Single  subjects.  Day  and  evening 
classes, 

♦ 

SIR  GEORGE  WILLIAMS  SCHOOLS 

High  School 

Evening  elementary  and  high  school  classes. 
Business  School 

Day  and  evening  classes.  Open  summer 
and  winter. 

School  of  Art 

Day  and  evening  classes.  Fine  and 
commercial  art. 


Information  from  the  Registrar 

1441  Diummond  Street,  Montreal 
(MA.  8331) 


look  to 

RCA  VICTOR 

for  the  Best  in 
Home  Entertainment 

Symbolic  of  vast  resources  in  re- 
search, engineering  and  designing 
skills,  the  name  "RCA  Victor"  also 
stands  for  over  47  years  of  expe- 
rience in  bringing  entertainment 
into  tlie  Canadian  home.  When 
peace  comes,  look  to  RCA  Victor 
for  the  finest  in  radio,  radio-phono- 
graphs and  television. 


RCA  VICTOR  COMPANY  LIMITED 

Halifax      Montreal      Ottawa      Toronto  I 
Winnipeg     Calgary  Vancouver 


CLASSIC  CLOTHES  AND  WOOLLENS 


E  S  T  B  E 


-M^        LONDON  1883 
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fruit  cake  which  the  Trafalf^ar  Oh]  Girls'  Association  volunteers  served  to  everyone! 

The  Scholarsliip  Coniniiltce  is  once  afj;ain  really  sprinj^inf^  into  action  as  the  time 
draws  near  for  awardinji  another  8<;holarsl)i[>  for  entrance  into  1  hird  Form. 

We  are  very  {grateful  to  Miss  Foster,  the  Staff,  and  Miss  Randall  for  their  interest 
and  co-operation  in  the  activities  of  the  Old  Girls'  Association. 

Respectfully  submitted, 

.JUANITA  Cronyn,  President. 

UNIVERSITY  NEWS 

McGILL  GRADUATES: 

May   1944.  M.A.— Christine  Williams. 

B.A. — Joan  Cassidy,  Jean  Donnelly,  Norma  Osier,  Elspeth  Rankine,  Nancy 
Taylor,  Grace  Wright. 
Sept.  1944.  B.A. — Constance  Cordell,  Janet  Hamilton. 
B.Sc. — Joan  Savage,  Eleanor  Tapley. 
McGILL  1st  YEAR: 

Jane  Hildebrand,  Helen  Hoult,  Patricia  Holland,  Marilyn  Richardson,  Barbara 
Ross,  Frances  Young,  Peggy-Jean  Ross,  Beverley  Stewart,  Betty  Torrance. 
2nd  YEAR: 

Rae  Hunter,  Dorothy  Burden,  Harriet  Anderson,  Pamela  Irvine,  Mary  Mitham, 
Patsy  Scott,  Joan  Staniforth,  Lois  Tyndale,  Doraine  Thow,  Lya  Popper,  Grace 
Phillips. 
3rd  YEAR: 

Ruth  Taylor,  Margaret  Burden,  Nancy  Maclure,  Betty  Connal,  Janet  Dixon,  Lois 
Carswell,  Edith  Mather,  Jeannie  Atkinson. 
4th  YEAR: 

Joyce  Ault,  Barbara  Smith,  Barbara  Brodie,  Agnes  Grinstad,  Donna  Merry. 
1st  YEAR  PHYSIO-THERAPY: 

Joanmary  Dever,  Barbara  Hall,  Phyllis  MacPherson,  Joan  Johnston, 
McGILL  JUNIOR  SCHOOL  CERTIFICATES,  1944: 

Jane  Hildebrand,  Helen  Hoult,  Barbara  Ross,  Peggy- Jean  Ross,  Betty  Torrance, 

Doreen  Harvey,  Barbara  Brooks,  Helen  Gillett,  Margot  Hurd,  Lois  Ohman,  Marilyn 

Richardson,  Jean  Rowan,  Ann  Taylor,  Frances  Young,  Camilla  Harvey,  Patricia 

Holland,  Beverley  Stewart. 
McGILL  SENIOR  SCHOOL  CERTIFICATES,  1944: 

Elizabeth  Maxwell,  Jean  McLean. 

Elspeth  Rardiine  is  doing  Post-Grad.  work  in  Psychology  at  McGill.  Frani^oise 
Pleven  graduated  from  Bryn  Mawr  last  year  and  is  now  with  the  Free  French  Forces. 
Dorolluui  Wood  graduates  from  Smith  this  year.  Elaine  Ross  graduated  from  Toronto 
I  his  Spring  in  Occupational  Therapy.  Mardy  McCurdy  graduates  this  year  from  Kala- 
mazoo with  a  B.Sc.  degree  and  plans  to  teach  Speech  Training.  Jean  McLean  is  in  Ist 
year  in  Occupational   therapy  at  Toronto  Universily. 
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This  is  Your  World 

And  a  new  and  complex  world  it  is.  You'll  have  to  be  in  there 
pitching  every  minute  to  hck  it.  Education,  training,  the  abiHty 
to  concentrate,  should  pay  off  as  never  before.  Making  the  best 
of  yourself  with  a  good  appearance  promotes  self'confidence, 
creates  a  good  impression.  So  whether  your  starting  point  is 
college  or  a  job,  youll  get  off  to  a  better  start  when  OGILVY'S 
stylc'right,  fit'perfected  clothes  are  part  of  your  equipment. 

JAS.  A.  OGILVY'S  Limited 

ST.  CATHERINE  AND  MOUNTAIN  STREETS 


Compliments 

RIDDELL,  STEAD, 

of 

GRAHAM  AND 

HUTCHISON 

MONTREAL  SHIPPING 

Chartered  Accountants 

460  ST.  FRANCOIS  XAVIER  STREET 

COMPANY  LIMITED 

MONTREAL 

TORONTO  CALGARY 
HAMILTON  EDMONTON 
OTTAWA  VANCOUVER 

♦ 

WINNIPEG                 LONDON,  England 
EDINBURGH,  Scotland 

And  Representing 

CORISTINE  BUILDING,  MONTREAL 

ARTHUR  ANDERSEN  6?  CO. 

Chicago,  New  York  and  Branches 
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SCHOLARSHIPS 

The  Grace  Fairley  Scliolarship  for  1944-45  was  won  by  Jane  HiJdebranJ.  At  the 
finish  of  her  first  year  at  McGill,  Mary  Mitham  was  awarded  the  Barbara  Scott  Scholar- 
ship, a  University  Scholarship,  the  Jane  Allen  Scholarship,  and  the  Margaret  Forsytli 
Prize.  Harriet  Anderson  was  awarded  a  Faculty  Scholarship.  Mary  Burt  was  awarded 
the  Mildred  Hope  Forbes  Scholarship  from  the  General  Hospital  last  spring.  Christine 
Williams  has  been  awarded  the  Alice  Freeman  Palmer  Fellowship  for  1945-46  by 
Wellesley  College. 

NURSING 

Lyn  Berens  and  Meredith  Seybold  both  graduated  from  the  Montreal  General 
Hospital  last  June.  Margaret  Mackay,  Shirley  Dixon,  Dorothy  McClelland  are  in  training 
at  the  Royal  Victoria  Hospital.  Anne  Richardson  is  in  training  at  the  Montreal  General 
Hospital. 

THE  SERVICES 

W.R.C.N.S. 

Marguerite  Eaton  trained  as  a  Wireless  Telegraphist  at  H.M.C.S.  Ste.  Hyacinthe. 
Roma  Dodds  and  Jocelyn  Bruce  have  been  promoted  to  Probationary  Sub-Lieu- 
tenants after  taking  the  Officer's  Course  in  Ottawa. 
Margo  Thornton  is  a  Transport  Driver  in  British  Columbia. 
Betty  MacKellar  is  serving  in  Newfoundland. 
Patricia  Dunton  is  serving  in  Cornwallis,  N.S. 
Joan  Pollock  is  stationed  at  Ste.  Hyacinthe. 
Joyce  Macario  is  serving  on  the  West  Coast. 
Mona  (Robinson)  Ross  is  at  Cornwallis. 

C.W.A.C. 

Eleanor  McBride  was  recently  promoted  to  the  rank  of  Captain. 

R.C.A.F.,  W.D. 

Marjorie  Robinson  recently  was  discharged. 

Sgt.  Rhoda  Simpson  has  been  stationed  at  Dayton,  Ohio  for  the  past  year. 
Mary  Holden  has  been  stationed  at  Battleford,  Sask. 

WAR  SERVICE 

ST.  JOHN  AMBULANCE. 

Margaret  Mather  is  serving  overseas  as  an  Ambulance  Driver. 

RED  CROSS. 
V.A.D. 

Ann  (Bayne)  Menzies  is  serving  in  London. 
Isolx^l  Hulnie  is  doing  Atlantic  Escort  Service. 
Judy  O'llaHoraji  is  attached  to  the  R.Ci.A.M.C. 

Marilyn  Danier,  Marguerile  Packard,  Lois  Dunlo[)  and  Elizabeth  Hulbig  are  also 
serving  in  the  V.A.D. 
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American  Home  Fire  Assurance  Company 

NEW  YORK 
HEAD  OFFICE  FOR  CANADA  -  MONTREAL 

Cash  capital,  $1,000,000. 

Operating  throughout  Canada  —  and  represented  in 
all  principal  cities  and  towns  by  dependable  agents. 


Canadian  Home  Assurance  Company 

276  ST.  JAMES  STREET  WEST 
MONTREAL 

Fire,  Automobile,  Plate  Glass  and  Casualty  Insurance 
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Imperial  Bank 
of  Canada 

''The  Bank 

for  You'' 

McGill  and  St.  James 
Montreal 

J.  S.  PROCTOR,  Manager 


H.R.'s  Young  Rendezvous 

.  .  .  your  own  little  shop  .  .  .  with 
the  kinds  of  fashions  you 
prefer  ...  at  junior-budget  prices 

HOLT  RENFREW 

SHERBROOKE  AT  MOUNTAIN 


HOME  FROCKS 

LIMITED 

Canada's  Wildest  Variety 

"Colleen  Bawn"  Dresses  Housecoats 
Cotton  and  Spun  Rayons. 

Featured  by  the  smartest  stores 
"Originality"  is  the  keynote  of  these  lines. 

753  ST.  ANTOINE  ST.  MONTREAL 
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Transport 

Dorothy  Brooks,  Elizabeth  Ann  Smith,  Jane  (Davidsonj  Birrell,  Katherine  Maf> 

Kenzie  and  Janet  Morrisey  are  all  serving  overseas. 
Norali  Miner  who  was  attached  to  the  Polisli  Army  Overseas  has  returned  to 

Canada. 

Diana  Piers,  Jeannie  Atkinson  and  Carrol  Walsh  are  also  driving  for  the  Transport. 
Jean  Darling  is  now  Commandant  of  the  Motor  Transport,  Montreal  Detachment. 
Margaret  Burden  is  also  serving  in  the  Transport. 

Office  Administration 

Valerie  Ker  is  serving  overseas  as  a  Welfare  Worker. 
Charlotte  Scrimger  is  serving  with  the  Office  Administration. 


WEDDINGS 

Mavis  Elizabeth  Paton  to  Eric  Ellis  Bonham.  April  15th. 

Margaret  (Peggy)  Macmillan  to  Lieut.  David  Fleetwood  Kerr,  R.C.N. V.R.  June  6th. 
Sarah  Elizabeth  (Betty)  Miner  to  Lieut.  Kazimierz  Leopold  Lubecki, 

Polish  Army.  June  20th. 

Barbara  Barnard  to  Capt.  Charles  Edward  Aylett,  R.C.E.M.E.  June  29th. 

Barbara  Pearce  (nee  Tooke)  to  F.O.  Richard  Alexander  Innes,  R.C.A.F.  Jime  30th. 

Rosemary  Patterson  to  L.A.C.  Walter  Chamock,  R.A.F.  July  15th. 

Margaret  Porter  to  Writer  Edgar  Etienne,  R.C.N. V.R.  Sept.  9th. 

Grace  Wright  to  Lieut.  Robert  P.  Hamilton,  R.C.N. V.R.  Sept.  9th. 

Ann  Murray  to  F.O.  Jack  Scholefield,  R.C.A.F.  Sept.  16th. 

Lois  Johnson  to  Lieut.  Thomas  Charles  Hudson,  R.C.N. V.R.  Sept.  29th. 

Jean  Donnelly  to  Joseph  Stuart  Connolly.  Oct.  14th. 

Elsie  Krug  to  Lieut.  Joseph  F.  Senuta,  U.S.N.R.  Nov.  15th. 

Helen  Roy  to  F.L.  George  Alfred  Green,  R.A.F.T.C.  Nov.  25tli. 

Ruth  de  la  Plante  to  F.L.  John  Terence  Marriott,  R.C.A.F.  Dec.  9th. 

1945 

Millicent  Velio  to  Emanuel  Homer  Guillis.  Feb.  3rd. 

Jane  Jaques  to  F.L.  Ian  Gilbert,  R.C.A.F.  Feb.  17th. 

Margaret  (Peggy)  Muir  to  Charles  Gordon  Campbell,  R.C.A.M.C.  Feb.  24th. 

Sgt.  Rhoda  Grace  Simpson,  R.C.A.F.,  W.D.  to  David  Woodrow  Gockley.  Mar.  2nd. 

PO.  Helen  Greenfield,  W.R.N.S.  to  Lieut.  Anthony  S.  Clover,  R.N.  Mar.  17tli. 

Elvira  Holden  to  Sgmn.  John  Frederick  Walls,  R.C.N. V.R.  Mar.  17th. 
Harriet  Mitchell  to  Lieut.  Murray  Outher,  R.C.N. V.R. 

Barbara  Ann  Grindley  to  Robert  Edwin  Dodds  Tyre.  April  7lli. 


"T/tePiOKof  tAem  all"! 


WHITE 
ROSE 

PETROLEUM  PRODUCTS 


CANADIAN  OIL  COMPANIES, 

LIMITED 


JhsL  JhoujqM^iJLL  J^cdhsui. 

.  .  .  who  has  accustomed  his  loved  ones  to 
enjoy  all  the  good  things  in  life  must  be 
especially  careful  to  provide  for  the  future 
of  such  a  family.  His  very  attention  has 
left  them  less  capable  and  more  in- 
experienced to  provide  for  themselves. 

Have  your  Lawyer  or  Notary  draw  your 
Will  naming  Montreal  Trust  Company  as 
your  Executor-Trustee  to  secure  for  all 
time  the  future  of  your  loved  ones.  This 
is  vitally  essential. 

Montreal  Trust  Cnmpany 

Established  1889 


HEAD  OFFICE  :   511  PLACE  D  ARMES,  MONTREAL 
Halifax  -  Toronto  -  Winnipeg  -  Edmonton  -  Vancouver 
St.  John's  Nfld.   -  London,  Eng.   -  Nassau,  Bahamas 


Campbell  Brown  &  Co.  Limited 


mSURAHCE  BROKERS 


388  ST.  JAMES  WEST. 


PL.  9488 


Compliments  of 


The  Sherwin-Williams  Co. 


of  Canada,  Limited 
Head  Office  Montreal 
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BIRTHS 

Lieut,  and  Mrs.  L.  S.  P.  Smith  (Audrey  Ellis),  a  son. 
Lieut.-Cmdr.  and  Mrs.  J.  H.  Ross  (Eleanor  Crabtree),  a  daughter. 

F.O.  (since  presumed  dead)  and  Mrs.  Eric  Richardson  (Estelle  Hargreavee),  a  daughter. 

Dr.  and  Mrs.  A.  R.  Winn  (Lois  Burpe),  a  daughter. 

Mrs.  and  Mrs.  Kenneth  J.  Dewhirst  (Ruperta  Macaulay),  a  daughter. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  D.  M.  Loomis,  a  daughter. 

Wing-Cmdr.  and  Mrs.  Roy  A.  McLernon  (Phyllis  Morrisey),  a  daughter. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Samuel  Morrison  (Olive  Cameron),  a  daughter. 

Mrs.  and  Mrs.  A.  E.  Laverty  (Betty  Brookfield),  a  son. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  R.  C.  Kirkpatrick  (Anne  O'Halloran),  a  daughter. 

F.L.  and  Mrs.  Peter  W.  Grier  (Sue  Griffin),  a  son. 

Ensign  and  Mrs.  Wallace  Farr  (Barbara  Bole),  a  daughter. 

S.L.  and  Mrs.  H.  M.  Lay  (Dooie  Thompson),  a  daughter. 

Capt.  and  Mrs.  Walter  C.  Lloyd-Smith  (Marie  Oliver),  a  son. 

Wing-Cmdr.  and  Mrs.  D.  D.  Millar  (Elizabeth  Anne  Kendall),  a  daughter. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Warren  Malines  (Edith  Cochrane),  a  son. 

Capt.  and  Mrs.  C.  K.  Cleminshaw  (Frances  Brown),  a  daughter. 

F.L.  and  Mrs.  H.  W.  Kingston  (Evelyn  Burpe),  a  son. 

GENERAL  NEWS 

Muriel  Bedford-Jones  is  teaching  at  Crofton  House  School,  Vancouver. 
Lt.  Bernice  Bigley  R.C.A.M.C.  has  returned  from  Italy. 
Isabel  Wilson  is  doing  personnel  work  in  New  York. 
Gwendolyn  James  is  practising  dentistry  in  Montreal. 

Peggy  Boyd  is  District  Assistant,  Public  Relations  Dept.,  Family  Welfare. 
Nancy  (Murray)  Prince  is  living  in  Los  Angeles. 

Mrs.  Kirkaldy- Willis  (Peggy  Chapman)  has  been  living  in  Mombosa,  Kenya,  where  her 
husband  has  been  in  charge  of  the  Kaloleni  Hospital. 

Phyllis  Allen  is  Assistant  in  History  at  the  Rochester  Museum  of  Arts  and  Sciences. 

The  Wurtele  twins,  the  Burdens,  and  Joan  Staniforth  represented  Canada  at  the  Inter- 
national Ski  Meet  at  Pico  Peak. 

The  Wurtele  twins  have  been  jointly  presented  with  the  Rose  Bowl,  the  award  for  the 
best  woman  athlete  in  Canada. 

Lieut.  (N.S.)  Phyllis  Cameron,  R.C.A.M.C.  is  stationed  at  24th  Canadian  General 
Hospital. 

Betty  Cameron  is  a  secretary  at  the  Canadian  Embassy,  Lima,  Peru. 
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Compliments 

Compliments 

of 

of 

INDUSTRIAL  DISTRIBUTORS  CO. 

I  M.  MANDER  &  CO. 

4001  St.  Antoine  St.                        WI.  1109 

4001  St.  Antoine  St.                         WI.  1109 

Compliments 

Compliments 

of 

of 

Macleod,  Riddell  &  Co. 

LyOndiQ  iViciCVs^UCCri 

STOCK  &  BOKD  BROKERS 

The  Royal  Bank  Building 
Montreal 

R.  N.  TAYLOR 
Co.  Limited 

The 

Merchants  Coal  Company 

LIMITED 

OPTICIANS 

Anthracite  COAL  Bituininous 
FUEL  OIL 

Phmip  ~\AArni!PttP  7*^*^1 

i  1  lU  1  LC    lYl/xi  (JLVCl/tC     /  J  J  L 

SUN  LIFE  BLDC; 
MONTREAL 

.1119  St.  Catherine  Street  West 

MONTREAL 

Tel.  LA.  3244* 
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STAFF  DIRECTORY 


Miss  Joan  M.  V.  Foster  3495  Simpson  St.,  Montreal. 

Miss  Lucy  Box   1467  Crescent  St.,  Montreal. 

Miss  Norah  Cam   The  Wilderness,  Hudson  Heiglits. 

Miss  Marion  Ewing   328  Wood  Ave.,  Westmount. 

Miss  Norma  Gillis   3495  Simpson  St.,  Montreal. 

Miss  M.  Goldstein   5010  Sherbrooke  St.  W.,  Apt.  32. 

Miss  Jean  Harvie   633  Cote  St.  Antoine  Rd.,  Westmount. 

Mrs.  Edna  May  Hawkin   4200  Sherbrooke  St.,  Westmount. 

Miss  Betty  Jaques   5  Park  Place,  Apt,  7,  Westmount. 

Mademoiselle  W.  Juge   3495  Simpson  St.,  Montreal. 

Miss  E.  Kirby   502  Lansdowne  Ave.,  Westmount. 

Mademoiselle  E.  LaMothe   92  St.  Laurent  St.,  Longueuil. 

Mrs.  G.  Leonard   3498  Walkley  Ave.,  N.D.G.,  Montreal. 

Miss  Freda  MacGachen  1522  Sherbrooke  St.  W.,  Montreal. 

Miss  Frances  MacLennan   3495  Simpson  St.,  Montreal. 

Miss  Randall   3495  Simpson  St.,  Montreal. 

Miss  Mary  Rushton   3495  Simpson  St.,  Montreal. 

Miss  Ellen  Stansfield   4840  Cedar  Crescent,  Montreal. 

Miss  Esther  Wayland   13  Bellingham  Rd.,  MontreaL 

Miss  Jean  Young   3495  Simpson  St.,  Montreal. 


TRAFALGAR  SCHOOL  FOR  GIRLS 


A 

ABINETT,  JEANNE,  240  Holland  Avenue,  Ollawa,  Ont. 
ACLAND,  PATRICIA,  Apt.  1,   Rockledge  Court,  4065  Cote  des 

Neiges   Road,  Montreal. 
ACLAND,  SALLY,Apt.  1,  Rockledge  Court,  4065  Cote  des  Neiges 

Road,  Montreal. 
ANDREWS,  DAPHNE,  3736  Cote  des  Neiges  Road,  Montreal. 
ATKINSON,  ELIZABETH,    4732    Westmount    Blvd.,  Westmount, 

Que. 

AYER,  HELEN,  810  Upper  Lansdowne  Avenue,  Westmount. 
B 

BABINGTON,  CAROL,   1452   Bishop   Street,  Montreal. 
BAIRD,  ANNETTE,  3940  Cote  des  Neiges,  Apt.  1,  Montreal. 
BAYER,  JOAN,   1535  Summerhill,   Apt.  203,  Montreal. 
BEATTIE,  NANCY,  Cliambly   Canton,  Quebec. 
BEAUDOIN,  CAROLEE,  383  St.  Catherine  Road,  Outrement. 
BEAUDOIN,  JACQUELINE,  383  St.  Catherine  Road,  Outremonl. 
BENNET,  ELIZABETH,   4479  Oxford  Ave.,  N.D.G. 
BOE,  ANN  MARIE,  2387  Madison  Avenue,  N.D.G. 
BONTITRON,  KATAMA,  34  Redpath  Place,  Montreal. 
BOWN,  ELIZABETH,   3    Parkside    Place,  Montreal. 
BROW,  ELIZABETH,   619   Murrav   Hill,  Westmount 
BROWN,  BARBARA,   3558   Marlowe  Ave.,  N.D.G. 
BROWN,  DEANE,  3980  Cote   des  Neiges   Rd.,  Apt.  C  38, 
Monlreul. 

BRC)WN,  ELIZABETH,  2438  Burton   Road,  Carliervillo,  Quo. 
HIiOWN,  MARY,  .1558   Marlowe   Ave.,  N.D.G. 
BrtllNEAII,  NANCY,    50.';4   Victoria    Avenue,  Weslmounl. 
IIU  TTKHWOH  I'll,  SHIRLEY,  1515  Druniond  Street, 
Monlreul. 

C 

CADBURY,  ANTIIEA,  Linton  Apis.,  Sherbrooke  Si.  W., 
Monlreul. 


CADBURY,  VERONICA,  Linton  Apts.,  Sherbrooke  St.  W., 
Montreal. 

CALLAHAN,  PATRICIA,  4335  Coolhrooke  Ave.,  Montreal 
CARLETON,  MITCHIE   ANN,  5623    Darlington   Ave.,  Montreal 
GARMENT,  ELEANOR,  3469  Grev  Ave..  Montreal. 
CARRIE,  JOAN,  796  Upper  Lansdowne  Ave.,  Montreal. 
CARTWRIGHT,  JOAN.   94   Monkland    Blvd.,  Montreal. 
CARTWRIGHT,  PHYLLIS,   94   Monkland   Blvd.,  Montreal. 
CHADWICK.  CATHARINE,  90  Sunnvside  Ave..  Westmount. 
CLARKE,  DENYS,  P.O.  Box  No.  2,  Kingston,  Jamaica,  B.W.I. 
CLIFF,  AUDREY,  4772  Upper  Roslvn  Ave.,  Montreal. 
CLIFF,  NANCY,  4772  Upper   Roslyn  Ave.,  Montreal. 
CLOUTIER,  JOAN,  319  Grosvenor  Ave.,  Apt.  3,  Westmount. 
COLEMAN,  CATHLEEN,   5392   Jeanne   Mance.  Montreal. 
COLIVAS,  ANTONIA,  356  Pine  Avenue  West,  Montreal. 
COLLINS,  ANN,  756   Lansdowne  Ave.,  Montreal. 
COOKE,  MYRA,  29t  Chester  Ave.,  Town  of  Mount  Royal. 
CORLEY,  NORA,  703  Roslyn  Avenue.  Montreal. 
CORNER,  JOAN,  5226  Dupuis  Ave.,  N.D.G. 
COUSINS,  ELIZABETH,  4755   Meridan  Avenue.  Montreal. 
CRABTREE,  DIANA,   44   Burpee   Street.   Edmundston,  N.B 
CRAIG.  DENISE,  c/o  Post  Office.  Como.  Que. 
CRAIG,  SHIRLEY,   c/o    Post   Office.   Como,  Que. 
CRONYN,  MARCO,  784  Upper  Belmont  Ave.,  Montreal. 

D 

DAGENAIS,  LOUISE,  4562   Draper  Avenue,  Monlreal. 
DAVISON,  BARBARA,  L'(70  Ontario  St.  West,  Monlreal. 
l)lv\K|lNS,  JAINI'.T.    71    Belvedere    Place.  Wosliiiounl. 
DI'.NDV,  HAZEL,    7    Richelieu   Place,  Monlreal. 
l)OWBI(;(;iN.  JUNi;,  H91    ll(i|>e   Ave.,  Ilninpslead. 
DUNI.OP,  SHIRLEY,    1.10   Clandeboye   Ave.,  Weslmounl. 
DWYER,  COLLEN,  645  (Jrosvenor  Ave.,  Weslmounl. 
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BURN  COKE 
CORRECTLY! 


Avoid  Waste 


Save  Fuel 


Learn  the  simple  way  to  burn 
coke  correctly  and  get  the 
fullest  benefit  from  your  coke 
fire.  Write  for  free  copy  of 
Johnny  Hotfoot's  Coke  Book, 
to  Lasalle  Coke  Company, 
University  Tower,  Montreal. 


liASAIlE 


Telephones:  Fltzroy  5255-5256 


olian 


MEDICAL  ARTS  BUILDING 

MONTREAL 
Prescriptions  -  Toilet  Articles  -  Sodas 


GOOD  FOOD 

16  RESTAURANTS 

Montreal      :      Toronto      :  Sudbury 
Ottawa 


RUGS 

CLEANED 


'Washing    •    Repairing    •  Altering 
CHESTERFIELD  SUITES 

Cleaned    •    Demothed    •  Repaired 
Re'Covered 
Carpets  and  Linoleums  Supplied 

Canada  Carpet  Cleaning 

CO.,  LIMITED 
714  Vitre  Street  West  -  LAncaster  8277 
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E 

KAIRWKATHKR,  ADKI.IA,  235   Wolsley   Avr,.,   Montreal  28. 
FINI.AYSON,  JOHANNK,  1   Kilburn  Ave.,  Hampulead. 
KISK,  BARBAHA,   14  Parkxidr   {'larr,  Monlrral. 
FOGT,  MAEVE,    2151    Lincoln    Avr.,  Monlreal. 
KOf;T,  SOMA,   2151   I.inroln    Avr.,  Monlrral. 
FORBES,  SHIRLEY,   1660  Crosvmor   Avr.,  Monlrral, 
FORSYTH,  MARGARET,  71  Sunnysidr  Avr.,  Weslmount. 
FREWIN,  JOAN,  16  Northcolr    Road,  HampBtrad. 

C, 

GARLAND,  LEE,  3440  Simpson  St.,  Montreal. 
GESMAR,  ANNE,  1540  Summerhill  Ave.,  Monlrral. 
GORDON,  EVE,  3863   Coir  drs   NriReB,  Montreal. 
GRAHAM,  ROSEMARY,   4095   Cote   drs  Nrigrs  Road,  Apt.  5, 
Montreal. 

GREEN,  PAMELA,   4   Trafalgar   Place,  Montreal. 
GRIFFITH,  Ann,  398  Roslyn  Ayr.,  Westmounl. 

H 

HANBURY-WILLIAMS,  BARBARA,   3236   Westmounl  Blvd., 
Westmounl. 

HANBURY-WILLIAMS,   ELIZABETH,   3236   Westmounl  Blvd., 
Westmounl. 

HANSARD,  PHILIPPA,   531    Lansdowne    Ave,,  Montreal. 
HARRIS,  LOUISE,   34   Clandeboye   Ave.,  Westmounl. 
HASLETT,  CHRISTIAN,  6  Belvedere  Road,  Westmounl. 
HAWTHORN,  BETTY,   6  Grenville  Ave.,  Westmounl. 
HAY,  Elizabeth,   1104  Elgin  Terrace,  Montreal. 
HENRY,  JAN,  Arundel.  Que. 

HENSHAW,  BARBARA,   Riversmead,   Como,  Que. 
IIERSEY,  ELIZABETH,   3474   Cote    des   Neiges,   Apt.  4, 
Montreal. 

HODGDON,  ANN,  3452   Rosedale  Ave.,  Montreal. 
HOLMES,  JEAN,  3474  Cote  des  Neiges,  Montreal. 
HUTCHISON,  NANCY,  14  Northcote   Road,  Hampstead. 
I 

INGLIS,  NANCY,  3488  Cote  des  Neiges  Road,  Montreal. 
IRELAND,  AUDREY,   1175   Hope  Ave.,  Montreal. 

J 

JACCARD,  HELENE,  1321   Shcrbrooke   Si.  W.,  Montreal. 
JACKSON,  LINDA,  1620  Cedar  Ave.,  Apt.  8,  Montreal. 
JAMISON,  GERALDINE,   415    Laird    Blvd.,   Town   of  Mount 
Royal. 

JAQUES,  JANICE,    4764   Upper    Roslyn  Ave.,  Montreal, 
JOHNSON,  CLAIRE,  730  Lexington  Ave.,  Westmounl. 
JOHNSTON,  HELEN,  3520  McTavish  St.,  Apt.  22,  Montreal. 
K 

KANSANOJA,  VIOLA,   Maple   Grove   Co.,   Beauharnois,  P.Q. 
KNIGHT,  JEAN,   4   Marien   Ave.,   Montreal   East,  Que. 

L 

LESLIE,  JOAN,  323  Chester  Road,  Town  of  Mount  Roval. 
LEWTAS,  DAPHNE,  Park  Plaza  Hotel,  Toronto. 
LIDSTONE,  CYNTHIA,  124  Main  St.,  Granby,  Que. 
LITTLE,  BARBARA,  3803   Grey  Ave.,  N.D.G. 
LLEWELLYN,  JANET,  6874  Sherbrooke  St.  West,  Apt.  14, 
Montreal. 

LOCKE,  JEAN,   Williamsburg,  Ontario. 
LUCAS,  BETTY,  4810   RosUn  Avenue,  Montreal. 
LUCAS,  JOAN,  4810  Roslyn  Avenue,  Montreal. 
LYMAN.  GIANA,  3493   Atwater  Ave.,   Apt.   12,  Montreal. 
M 

MACARIO,  BERYL,   683   Grosvenor   Ave.,  Montreal. 
MACDONALD,  ELIZABETH,  c/o  H.  G.  Macdonald,  810-18  St. 

N.   W.  Washington,  D.C. 
MacKAY,  MARYELL,  5051   Grosvenor  Ave.,  Apt,  4,  Montreal. 
MACKLAIER.  JOAN,  752   Upper   Belmont  Ave.,  Montreal. 
MACLEOD,  ALEXA,  6  Renfrew  Ave.,  Westmounl. 
MACLEOD,  ANNE,   6    Renfrew    Ave.,  Westmounl. 
McMillan,  nancy,    JUNE,    4669    Grosvenor    Ave.,  Montreal. 
MACQIJEEN,  DONELLA,  251   College   Ave.,   St.  Laurent. 
MA(;OR,  BARBARA,    17    Kilburn    Crescent,  Hampstead. 
MAITLANI),  CHRISTINE,  Apt.  1,  4065  Cole  des  Neiges  Rd., 

Montreal. 

MAITLANI),  JOANNA,    Apt.    1,    4065    Cote    des    Neiges  Rd., 
Montreal. 

MANDEK,  DIANE,   3451    Hohon   Ave.,  Montreal. 
MARQUIS,  DOROTHY,   4995   l.ucombe   Ave.,  Montreal. 
McCREA,  I.ICINDA,   Mont   TreniblanI   Lodge,   Mont  Treiiililaiil, 
Que. 

Mc(;iBBON,  BAKRAItA,   718   Ihirlland   Ave.,  Monlrral. 
.MrNAIRN,  Diana,    HudHoii    Hriglils,   Que.  , 
McKAY,  ELAINE,  8669   Dr   (ianpr  Ave.,  Montreal. 
McLEAN,  JOYCE,   3I1II2    KrnI    Avr.,  Montreal. 
MONNET.  JOAN,  153(1   Si.   Mi.llhew   SirrrI,  Montreal. 
MOOKE,  DOREEN,   585   CliampaKneur   Ave.,  Oulreiiionl. 


MORGAN,  LORRAINE,  1540  Summrrhill  Ave.,  Montreal. 
MUIR,  ELIZABETH,  4820   Victoria   Ave.,  Monlreal. 
MUNROE,  MARY,  29   Bellevue   Ave.,  Wenlmount, 

N 

NICOL,  JOY.  3535  Grey  Ave.,  N.D.G. 

O 

O'CONOR-FENTON,   Margarri,  384   Wood   Ave.,  Westmounl. 
OGILVIE,  JANE,  767  Upper  Ro»lyn  Ave.,  We«tmounl. 
O'HEIR,  ANN,  76  BrIvr.Jrrr   Place.  Westmounl. 
O'llKIK,  Susan,  76  Brivederr   Place,  Westmounl. 
OHMAN,  LOIS,  439  Lansdowne  Ave.,  Westmounl. 

P 

PASCOE,  ENID,   4826   Victoria    Ave..   Montreal.  Que. 
PATON,  ALICE.    1469   Drummond   Street.  Montreal. 
PATON,  MARLEIGH.    1469   Drummond   Street.  Montreal, 
PATTERSON.  MARGARET,  4578  Michel  Bibaud  Ave., 
Westmounl. 

PENNINGTON.  VIVIAN.  4755  Grosvenor  Ave..  Westmounl. 
PERRY.  Dael.  5699  Quern  Mary   Road.  Montreal. 
PINATEL.  JEANINE.  84  St.   Martin  Street.  Louiseville.  Que. 
PINHEY.  DAPHNE.   Hudson   Heights.  Que. 
PROCTOR.  Dianne.  1539   McGregor  Street.  Montreal. 
PUXLEY.  Ann.   Hudson   Heights,  Que. 

R 

RACEY.  MARGARET.  St.  Maurice  St..  La  Tuque.  Que. 
RAMSAY.  MARY.  452  Lansdowne  Ave.,  Montreal. 
RICHMOND,  HELEN,  227   Strathern  Ave.,  Montreal. 
ROBERTS,  RENI,   1469   Drummond   St.,  Apt.   10,  Montreal. 
ROBERTS,  ROSEMARY,  2147   Marlowe  Ave.,  Montreal. 
S 

SCHOFIELD,  JOYCE,  633  I  aird  Blvd..  Town  of  .Mount  Roval. 
SCHOFIELD.  LYNNE.  633  Laird   Blvd..  Town  of  Mount  Ro>al. 
SCRIMGER.  ELIZABETH.    1389    Redpath   Crescent.  Montreal. 
SEMLER,  ELIZABETH.   2162   Sherbrooke   St.  W..   Apt.  1. 
Montreal. 

SIMONS.  CAROL,   1477   Sherbrooke   St.  W.,  Montreal. 
SIMS,  VALERIE,   4090   Roval    Ave.,  N.D.G. 
SINNAMON,  SHEILA,   343   Clarke   Ave..   Apt.   4.  Montreal. 
SINNAMON.  JEAN.  343   Clarke   Ave..  Apt.  4.  Montreal. 
SKELLY,  SYLVIA.    Fairholt.    Burlington.  U.S.A. 
SMALL.  GLEN.  3   Richelieu   Place.  Montreal. 
SMITH.  JUDITH.   3180   Maplrwood  Ave..  Montreal. 
SMITH.  JUNE.  70  McCraw  Street.  Thelford  Mines.  Que. 
SPENCER.  MARILYN.  40  St.  Catherine   St..  Beauharnois.  Que. 
STAIRS.  ELIZABETH.  841   Lexington   Ave..  Montreal. 
STEEL,  ARLETTE,  3180  St.  Sulpice   Rd  ,  Westmounl. 
STEEL.  EDITH,  3180  Si.  Sulpice   Rd.,  Westmounl. 
SUTHERLAND,  ELIZABETH.   781   Upper  Belmont,  Montreal. 
T 

TARLTON.  CAROLE.  1455  Drummond  St.,   Apt.  310.  Montreal. 
TAYLOR.  ANN,  5552  Queen  Marv   Rd..  Apt.  9,  Montreal. 
TAYLOR,  HELEN,  3303  Decarie  Blvd.,  N.D.G. 
TAYLOR.  PATRICIA,  4719  Upper  Roslyn  Ave.,  Montreal. 
TEMPLE,  IDA,  6633  Bordeaux  St.,  Montreal. 
THACKRAY,  JOAN,   3454   Hollon   Ave.,  Montreal. 
THOMAS,  JENNIFER,  6   Park   Place   Apt.   9,  Westmounl. 
THOW,  ISOBEL,   4835    Cedar   Crescent,  Montreal. 
TORRANCE,  JAN,  480   Victoria   Ave.,  Weslmount. 
TRENHOLME,  JOY,  4657   Upper   Roslyn   Ave.,  Montreal. 
TUCKER,  BARBARA,  512  Clarke  Ave.,  Weslmount. 

V 

VAUTRIN,  PAULE,   30   Grenville    Rd.,  Hampstead. 
VAN  WART,  ANNE,  26  Grenville    Rd.,  Hampstead. 
VIETS,  JAYNE,  641  Acacia  Ave.,  Rockliffe  Park,  Ottawa. 
VISSENGA,  JOAN,  4546   Harvard   Ave.,  Montreal. 

W 

WATSON,  BARBARA,  4905  I.asalle   Blvd.,  Verdun. 
WATSON.  RUTH.  4872  Cote  des   Neiges.  Montreal. 
WEBSTER  MINA  JEAN.    32    Springfield    Ave..  Montreal. 
WELDON.  DOROTHY.  193   First   St..  St.  Lambert 
WHELER,  MARGARET,  Albert   St.,   Rawdon,  Que. 
WILLIAMS,  GWEN,    4688    Weslmount    Ave.,  Wrslmoiml. 
WILKINSON,  ANNE,  517   Lansdowne  Ave.,  Montreal. 
WILKINSON,  LYNNE,   517    Lansdowne    Ave.,  Montreal. 
WITIIEROW,  PAT,   15   Anwoth   Rd.,  Montreal. 

WOODMAN.  RUTH,   4855  Cole   St.    Luc,   Apt   211,   Montreal  6. 
Y 

YOUNt;,  (;l.ORIA,   2448   Wralhill    Ave.,  Monlrral. 

Z 

ZII.VER,     PHYLLIS,    4    Porlmoiith    Si.,    Forrest     Hills,  Long 
Island.  N.Y. 
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Tel.  DOllard  3531 

L.  Gordon  Tarlton  Limited 

General  Contractors 


912  McEACHRAN  AVENUE 
OUTREMONT,  QUE. 


Compliments  of 

MacDougall,  Scott, 
Hugessen  &  Macklaier 

ADVOCATES 
BARRISTERS 
SOLICITORS 


507  PLACE  D'ARMES 


HA.  2266 


With  the  Compliments  of 

Compliments  of 

T     r     (\/itUila    6     Ta  Timifail 

L.  ii.  ugiivie  &  10.  Liniitco 

P  S  ROSS  &  SONS 

Building  and  Engineering  Construction 

CHARTERED  ACCOUNTANTS 
Royal  Bank  Building, 

MONTREAL            •  TORONTO 

360  St.  James  Street  West, 
Montreal 

WINSOR  6?  NEWTON 

Tel.  PLateau  3991 

WATER  COLOR  BOXES 
BRUSHES 

ERNEST  COUSINS  LIMITED 

Everything  for  the  Artist 

MILK  '  CREAM 

C.  R.  Crowley  Limited 

High  Grade  Butter  -  Buttermilk 

1387  ST.  CATHERINE  WEST 
MONTREAL 

175  COLBORNE            -  MONTREAL 
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A  PATRIOTIC  EFFORT 


A  "INo  Unnecessary  Telephoninfi;  So- 
cicly"  waH  foruuMl  recently  in  Atlanta, 
TliiH  patriolic  or^anixalion  wan  proniolcd 
by  a  firoiip  of  Allania  jiirls  who  rc^alizcd 
liial  llicy,  aloii^  with  otlu^r  frirls  <>i  tlie 
lonf!;-  win(l(^<l  -  l('l(^|)ll<)n^  -  ronvorsalion  -  afje, 


were  nionopolizinfi;  many  minutes  each 
evening;;  of  vahiahle  telephone  time,  so  tliey 
decided  on  this  novel  chdi.  As  a  result 
they've  managed  to  cut  down  their  tele- 
|)honin^  to  ahout  one  tenth  of  what  it  used 
to  he. 


I«0| 
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Rc-s.  JAMES  GRIFFIN,  Sr.        Res.  JAMES  P.  GRIFFIN 
FItzroy  3623  FItzroy  6180 

JAMES  GRIFFIN  6?  SON 

LIMITED 

PLUMBinC  and  HEATIHG 
COHTRACTORS 


FItzroy  6235 
1661  St.  Luke  Street 


MONTREAL 


Compliments 
of 

Ritchie,  Brown  &  Company 

CHARTERED  ACCOUHTAHTS 


BLEAU  &  ROUSSEAU 

ESTABLISHED  191 'i 

Manufacturing  Furriers 

3852  ST.  DENIS  STREET 
HArbour  8433 

5004  SHERBROOKE  STREET  WEST 
DExter  4482 


Com[)liments  of 


Forbes  Bros.  Limited 

431  St.  Helen  Street      -      MA.  4521-2 
MONTREAL 


Mew  York  Hairdressing 
Beauty  Parlor 

ARTISTIC  HAIRDRESSING 
AND  BEAUTY  CULTURE 
PERMANENT  WAVING 
•    EYE    LASH    DYEING  • 


(^ompiimenti 

i 

friend 


"it's  the  nicest  cleaning  in  town" 

Store  service 

Pick  up  and  delivery 

jjg2  10%  discount 

Guy  at  St.  Catherine 


DKHLORKIDt 


ills 


A  MERCK 
PRODUCT 


Destroys  worms  as 
well.  Harmless  to 
humans.  No  moth 
ball  odor. 


ELMHURST  DAIRY  LIMITED 

7460  Upper  Lachine  Road 
DExter  8401 

MILK      —      CREAM      —      BUTTER      —  EGGS 

JERSEY  MILK      —      CHOCOLATE  DRINK 
CHURNED  BUTTERMILK     —     COTTAGE  CHEESE 


BRANCHES 


OUTREMONT 
62-10  Hutchison  St. 
DO.  3533-35.34 


VERDUN 
101  River  St. 
FI.  6969 
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OHMAN'S 

Compliments  of 

TrrW/TTT  T  "CDC 

Jr,WJbLLr,Kb 

FELIX  ALLARD 

46  Tears  in  ^estmount 

14-18  Bonsecours  Market 

1216  GREENE  AVENUE      WE.  4046 

HA.  5187  Montreal 

ROSS,  FREWIN  &  CO. 

Chartered  Accountants 

Compliments  of 

Battery  &  Electric  Service 

Company 

275  ST.  JAMES  STREET  WEST 

1124  BLEURY  STREET 
MONTREAL 

w  ILLAKD  BATTtKlbS 

Compliments  of 

Compliments  of 

L.  J.  Beaudoin  Limited 

BOURKE,  HUTCHESON 
STEVENSON 

4961  QUEEN  MARY  ROAD 
Phone  Wllbank  3601 

NOTARIES 

Royal  Bank  Building, 
360  St.  James  West, 
Montreal 

DAVID  WILSON 

Upholstering  —  Mattress  Making  —  Slip  Covers 
Antique  Furniture  Repaired 
Estimates  Free 
4115  St.  Catherine  St.  West  Montreal 

THKIFTSTOMHOP 

STOneS   IIMITEO  REGISTERED 


FINEST  QUALITY 

GROCERIES,  MEATS,  FISH,  FRESH  FRUITS 
AND  VEGETABLES 

TELEPHONE  SERVICE  FREE  DELIVERY 
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Compliments  of 

Wm.  H.  Johnson,  Jr. 


Compliments  of 

Norman  &  Collie  Limited 

ROOFinC  and  FLOORIHG 
1810  Basin  Street  FItzroy  5231 


LACE  PAPER  DOILIES 

TRAY  COVERS  —  BAKING  CUPS 
HYPRO  TOILET  SEAT  COVERS 

HYPRO KRAFT  PAPER  TOWELS  (in  Rolls) 

HYGIENE   PRODUCTS  LTD. 

185  LAGAUCHETIERE  WEST 
Tel.  LAncaster  0118 


Compliments  of 

The  J.  Pascal  Hardware  Co.  Limited 


GEORGE  GRAHAM  REG'D. 

F  I  Ji  E  GROCERIES 

2125  St.  Catherine  Street  West 

{Corner  Cbomedy  Street) 

Telephone  Wllbank  2181 


Compliments  of 
THE 


Ritx-^Carlton  Hotel 


Tel.  HArbour  6211-6212 

Compliments  of 

Dealer  in  Poultry,  Butter  and  Eggs 
15-24  Bonsecours  Market  Montreal 


Compliments  of 

IRON  FIREMAN  MFG.  CO. 

OF  CANADA  LIMITED 


LAncaster  3201 

C^a66i(liA  6  cjCimited 


Importers  since  1801 


5 1  St.  Paul  Street  West  -  Montreal 

The  best  and  finest  imported  China: 
Royal  Crown  Derby,  Royal  Worcester 
Coalport,  Cauldon  and  Aynsley's. 
El\ington  Silver  and  Silverplate. 
English  Best  Crystal. 
Sheffield  Plate  Reproduction. 


Compliments  of 

Compliments 

E.  H.  CLIFF,  K.C. 

of 

Industrial  Steel  &  Fibre 

Compliments  of 

Limited 

[anufacturing  Co.  Ltd. 

FItzroy  6311 

TERREBONNE,  P.Q. 
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T  A  R  T  A  ]\ 

HOME  INSIILATIOI^ 

COOL  IX  SUM3fER 
WARM    IN  WINTER 

Saves  Fuel 
Permanent 
The    First    Cost    Is    The  Last 


WEBSTER  &  SONS  LIMITED 


Ql  HllIX 


724  Canada  Cement  Bld^. 
OTTAWA     .     MONTREAL     •  TORONTO 


TKIJHO 


UniTED  STATES  SECURITIES  TRADED  ID  CAAADA 


CAAADIAA  GOUERnmEAT  and  CORPORATIOA  SECURITIES 


commoDiTiES 


d.  Tit.  JUddsih.  Sr  Co. 


Established  1865 


388  St.  James  St.  West 
1  Wall  Street 


MONTREAL 
NEW  YORK 


MEMBERS 


NEW  YORK  STOCK  EXCHANGE 

NEW  YORK  CURB  EXCHANGE  (Associate) 

NEW  YORK  SECURITY  DEALERS'  ASSOC. 

NEW  YORK  COTTON  EXCHANGE 

NEW  YORK  PRODUCE  EXCHANGE 

NEW  YORK  COFFEE  &  SUGAR  EXCHANGE  Inc. 

NEW  YORK  COCOA  EXCHANGE.  Inc. 


MONTREAL  CURB  MARKET 

INVESTMENT  DEALERS'  ASSOC.  of  Canada 

CANADIAN  COMMODITY  EXCHANGE,  Inc. 

WINNIPEG  GRAIN  EXCHANGE 

COMMODITY  EXCHANGE,  Inc. 

CHICAGO  BOARD  OF  TRADE 

CHICAGO  MERCANTILE  EXCHANGE 
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THE  MONTREAL 

CITY  &  DISTRICT 

SAVINGS  BANK 

Established  in  1846 
Safety  Deposit  Boxes  at  all  Our  Offices 
BRANCHES    IN   ALL    PARTS    OF   THE  CITY 
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Ameri+ex  labels  for  the  clothes  you  buy  are 
exclusive  to  selected  Canadian  manufacturers. 
(You  do  buy  by  label,  of  course?  —  to  be  sure 
of  quality.)  In  Canada's  fine  stores,  from  coast 
to  coast,  the  Ameritex  label  in  a  ready  made 
garment  (or  on  goods  by  the  yard)  heralds  some- 
thing nice  for  you  to  wear. 

AMERITEX  FABRICS    •    UNIVERSITY  TOWER    •  MONTREAL 
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Compliments 


of 

Canadian  Bronze  Company,  Limited 

MONTREAL 


Telephone  MArquette  9381 

BURTON'S 

LIMITED 

"booksellers  &  Stationers 

DOMINION  SQUARE  BUILDING 

1004  St.  Catherine  Street  West 

MONTREAL 


